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Our offer to make to order the best
fitting suit, of the choicest materials
and most perfect finish for a moderate
amount of money. In thorough workmanship we challenge any tailor in
town to beat us, and the materials,
linings, etc., are guaranteeds to be of
the best. And we have in our showrooms at present, fabrics and patterns
that cannot be duplicated at anything
like our prices. We make the best
$35.00 suits in Los Angeles City.
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JUNE, 1911

For The Sake of The Living
By Bailey W. Howard '13
The fact that he had been taken "on
trial" by no means cleared up Gray's financial horizon. The only thing that could'
keep him from starting again on the weary
round of newspaper offices was to make
good. As he sat idle, the busy clatter of
the typewriters seemed to drill into his
brain how really superfluous he was in the
city room.
Gray looked up, for perhaps the hundredth time, to the city editor's desk. At
the same instant the city editor raised his
head and his keen glance met the wistful
gaze of Gray. Gray jumped to his feet and
was on his way to the desk almost before
the city editor had beckoned to him. At
the same time a buzzer sounded twice and
another man started to his feet and retched
the city editor's desk with Gray.
"Phelps this is Mr. Gray, a new man. I'm
going to give him a chance on that suicide
case. Run down to the morgue with him
and see if you two can't work up some new
stuff between you. Have your copy in
early."
The city editor turned to answer a phone
call and the Iwo men hurried out of the
room, Gray with the anxious stride of a
man with his first story to cover and
Phelps with the alacrity that five years of
"newspaper hustle" had made habitual. Neither spoke until they paused at the street
door to button their overcoats and settle
their hats before pushing out into the cold
drizzle that the wind drove about in clouds.
"Ever been to the morgue?" asked
Phelps
"No; I've only been in town two weeks."
"That all? Well, we take the car at the
next corner"

The wind made the fine rain sting and
the street lights seemed to be surrounded
by luminous clouds. Neither man spoke
until they had boarded the street car.
"Only been here two weeks, you say,"
said Phelps when they had reached the
comparative comfort of the inside of the
car.
"Yes," answered Gray, "and it's been a
mighty unprofitable two weeks, so far. All
I've done is pay carfare looking for a job."
"Come from the east?"
"Yes; Chicago. My wife was very sick
and we had to make a change for her
health. But I'll not inflict any more hard
luck talk on you."
"Go ahead," urged Phelps, sympathetically. "I'v been through about the same
mill and I know how it helps to talk things
over with some one. How's the wife
now?"
"Fine. Just getting along fine. Why,
even in this short time I can notice a big
improvement. All she needs now is a few
little luxuries and she'll be all right. If I
can just get on The Telegraph steady so
there will be some money coming in, I'll
be satisfied. I'll tell you, 'Hard-Up' and I
were close friends for a while."
"Sickness certainly costs money," agreed
Phelps, remembering the time when his position on The Telegraph had proved a life
saver to him.
The conductor jerked open the car door
and growled "Sutter Street," through the
crack. The car slowed down and the two
reporters were soon across the wet asphalt
and before the single lighted window in a
dark building.
Phelps opened the door of the morgue
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They were greeted by a man- seated at a
lighted desk near the window.
"Hello, 'Pheipsy,' what's new?"
"I was just going to ask you that, Starling? This is Mr. Gray, one of our new
men. We came in to look at Mr. X."
"Well, you're not the first to do that today. He's received callers all day, but no
one has recognized him any more than he
recognizes them. In other words, he's still
Mr. X. Sit down, can't you?"
"Only a- minute. Got to get our copy in
early."
The two reporters sat down and Phelps
continued the conversation.
"Did you see the Herald's latest theory?"
"Yes, and it's about the poorest yet. It's
just like them, though, to swear the man is
innocent just because he had on a fifteen
collar and those found in the room were
all sixteen and a half. - They've got to show
me why a man wants to wander into somebody else's room to kill himself when there
are hundreds of other places just as good
and a lot handier. In my mind the fifteen
collar makes it all the more evident that
Mr. -X and the guy in jail were pals and
roommates, because the fellow in jail does
wear a sixteen and 'a half collar."
"Well, of course, there's nothing in the
Herald's theory," answered Phelps. "It's
just another one of their 'pipe dreams.' By
the way, all those ring settings found in
the room with the sufdide have been identified."
"That so? Well, even that doesn't prove
anything on the guy in jail. He's got a
- double - chance, anyway. If they identify
the suicide as the fellow that signed the
note he had on him when they caught
him, he can'get off easy by 'peaching' on
the -gang; while if the police can't identify
- Mr. X they'll have to turn the fellow loose."
"In my opinion,"' replied Phelii, "the fellow in jail is-one of the diam'ond gang

and if Mr. X can be identified as the
signer of that letter that fellow will confess. Of course, it's a slender clue and it
all depends on identifying Mr. X, but the
paper that does that will sure score a beat.
Gray, if you want to get in solid on The
Telegraph, all you have to do is identify the
suicide."
Gray, who only knew what he had read
in the newspapers about the case, looked
up. "It would certainly mean a lot to me to
make good," he said. "But I'm afraid there
is no danger of .my- identifying Mr. X, as
you call him."
"Well," said Phelps, rising, "we'll go and
see him anyway."
"You know the way," said the office man.
"Be sure you close him up when you leave.
He's been here some time, you know."
Phelps nodded and led the way to the
"cooling room" with the maner of one who
had been there before. A blast of cold air,
sickening with the odor of embalming fluid, rushed against their faces as Phelps
pulled op.n the thick, heavy door of the
"coolfng room." Gray stayed by the door
until Phelps had walked to the center of
the room and turned on the small-candle- -.
power electric light. In the dim half light, Gray could distinguish several iron "cooling
boards" at one end of the room. One of these was covered with a sheet.
Phelps handed Gray - a pocket searchlight.
"That's the 'mysterious suicide' over
there," hc remarked in a matter-of-fact
tone. "You can see him better with this
lamp. While you are looking at Mr. X I'll
see what 'bonehead' theory the Herald has
cooked up tonight."
He pulled a paper from his pocket and
sat 'down on a cooling table under the electric light.
Gray walked over to the covered frame
'and, drawing back the sheet that covered
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the head of the unknown suicide, he directed the intense white rays of the flashlight
on the ashy features.
He started back, for about the coarse,
dissipated looking face there was a strangely familiar look.
"Case of nerves, I guess," he muttered
to himself, "but it certainly reminded me of
Hal for an instant."
He studied the featurs for a moment,
and was about to turn to Phelps with the
remark that he did not recognize the corpse,
when it flashed into his mind that the newspapers had said there was a scar above the
forehead on the right side. Hal had such
a scar, but Gray had never before associaetd the two.
He carefully pushed back the hair from
the forehead. His suspicion of a moment
before quickened into horror stricken fear
as he saw a scar that seemed exactly like
the one Hal had always carefully concealed
by a lock of hair.
His gaze dropped down to the bloated
face and again he decided that he was being
needlessly alarmed by a strange coincidence. Again he started to turn to Phelps
and again he stopped, for there occurred to
him the half-forgotten football accident
that Hal had met with.
As Gray stood there undecided as to
whether to pull the sheet up over the corpse
or to yield to his senseless suspicions, the
scene of the football game in which he and
Hal had played together came back to him.
He could remember Hal saying, "J guess
it's my rib, kid, but we'll finish it out anyway."
That broken rib had healed imperfectl
and had left a slightly perceptible ridge on
the bone. Hal had always called it his
spavin."
The rustle of Phelps' paper recalled Gray
to the present. He overcame the abhorrence that the corpse had suddenly raised in
him and, unbuttoning the coarse shirt of

the suicide, he hesitatingly felt along the
icy skin to the middle rib on the left side.
"It's Hal," he gasped, starting back and
staring wide-eyed at the expressionless face
below him.
Phelps' newspaper crackled as he wonderingly peered over it at the staring face
of Gray.
"What's the matter? What—? D'you
know him?"
Still gazing at the lifeless face on the
frame, Gray slowly nodded his head.
"Who is he? How do you know? What
makes—? But here, let's go to the office."
Phelps seized Gray by the arm and rushed him out of the cooling room and through
the office, shouting:
"We've scooped 'em, Starling! We've
scooped 'em!"
On the street car Phelps' coolness came
back to him and he gave up trying to question Gray, whose only answer to his question was an uncomprehending stare. Gray
kept repeating to himself, "It's Hal, my old
chum; my old chum."
When the two men arrived up town,
Phelps rushed Gray through the rain to the
office and up to the city editor.
"Gray knows him," he exclaimed as they
stopped at the desk.
"Knows who?" inquired the city editor
and then glancing up. "What, the suicide?
Are you sure? Are you sure of it, Gray?"
Gray could only answer by an abstracted
nod.
•
"What's his name? But no, don't take
time now to explain it. Write it. Make it
big. Telgraph beats 'em to it and so forth.
If you're sure of it, Write the story and I'll
look it over then."
•
Turning to his desk phone, he called
the managing editor and calmly told him the
news, while Gray dazedly walked back to a
typewriter and sank into a chair. All
around him swirled the hurry of the rush
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hour. The clatter of the busy typewriters
at times was swelled by the staccato stuttering of telegraph instruments, only to sink
abruptly to a monotone with the slam of
the door of the telegraph room.
All around him sat other reporters, some
with coats off, collars off, vests unbuttoned,
nervously puffing cigars as they hammered
the typewriter keys or paused to stare with
knitted brows and unseeing eyes through
the clouds of tobacco smoke that rolled and
billowed through the bright spots of light
cast by the shaded drop lights.
Through the windows, open despite the
rain, came at times the clash and rattle of
the linotype machines on the floor below,
while the wind occasionally wafted into the
room the odor of the rain, blended with the
penetrating smell of the scorching "mats"
of the stereotypers. The whole building
was toiling to prepare the morning newspaper for the insatiable consumption of the
publiC. Everyone was working at top
speed. Everyone but Gray.
He sat staring at the typewriter before
him. The noises of the city room fad;d
from his hearing as his mind traveled back
to boyhood days. He remembered the days
when he and Hal had trudged happily to
country school. Days when the soft, warm
dust beneath their bare feet and the odors
of springtime made them shout for the joy
of living. Days when through the windows
of the schoolhouse stole the lazy breeze and
they could hear the whistle of the quail,
while the distant green of the willows 'round
the swimmin' hole wavered and beckoned
to them through the haze of the Indian
summer.
Together he and Hal had gone swimming.
Together they had gotten into boyhood
scrapes and- they had never told on each
other then.
In college they had both played the backfield on the team and all through the college course they had been together. At

graduation they had separated and had not
met until—. Again Gray seemed to see
the bloated face of the suicide and the certainty of the identification made his heart
ache.
"Copy !"
The noises of the city room rushed into
his senses as his mind leaped back to the
present.
"Not ready yet."
The copy boy hurried on and again the
clatter of the office trailed away into nothingness as Gray's mind traveled back to
the past.
He could see Hal's mother—bent, worn,
gray. He had seen her only a few weeks
before when he was coming west.
"Don't you know where Hal is?"she had
asked eagerly and when he was forced to
admit that he knew nothing of him, her eyes
had filled with tears.
"Hal's a good boy," she had said. "I know he's only away some place making
a fortune to surprise me with. He'll cc-me
back—because, Hal's a good boy."
Now Hal was in the morgue, stamped as
a criminal by the complete identification of
the ring settings found in the rootil with
him.
He was a criminal and unknown—unknown except by Gray. "Hal's' a good boy," the mother had said
and her face had lighted with pride through
the tears.
"Gray, have you written that story?"
Again the noises of his surroundings
thundered in upon his thoughts and Gray
was, recalled to reality.
"No—I can't—that is, I haven't got it
ready yet." The city editor frowned but only said:
"Well, tear it off right away. We'll have
to hold the run if you don't rush it. And,
by the way, next Monday you may report
for regular duty."
Continued on page 45
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Real Mad For Onc't
By Irene Glasgow

Tommy tiptoed silently over the freshly
scrubbed porch to the kitchen door, which
he carefully opened with only one small
creak.
But that small creak did not escape the
sharp ears of Aunt Martha, who sailed out
of the adjoining room, shaking her bony
finger at him. "Now you just clear out of
here, you onery, sneakin' scamp! Think I
want you in here tracking up my nice clean
floor? No, don't give me any of your sass.
If I should git real mad for onc't you'd
learn how to mind me sooner. Well, don't
stand there like an ijit. You'd drive a saint
crazy. Just you hustle around and hitch
that horse up so's I can git to town."
Tommie, with one longing look at the
cookie jar, backed silently out of the room.
With a grim look of satisfaction Aunt
Martha glanäed around at her pantry with
its spotless shelves, at her shining windows
with their fresh muslin curtains. Looking
out throtigh the door she saw the small
tracks of Tommy's bare feet upon her
freshly scrubbed porch, and she muttered
to herself "That's all a woman gits for
tryin' to keep her house clean. Here I've
slaved and worked to try to git things ready
for the minister's folks, and all I git is
remarks about things hem' too clean to live
in, just .s though they'd want to live in a
With this soliloquy she pinned on her
little black hat and, giving the rooms a last
anxious inspection she went out to where
Tommy was struggling with the difficult
problem of putting the harness on .t horse
nearly twice as high as himself.
She frowned and started to speak, but,
hearing the murmur of voices from behind

the barn, she quickly turned in that direction, much to Tommy's relief.
The sunny spot on the south side of the
barn farthest away from the house presented a scene of unalloyed peace and enjoyment. Uncle Hiram seated on an old
nail keg, his hat pushed back from his face,
was busily engaged in whittling out a useless something. Mr. Woodstock lounging
on an old bench, his feet high on a rail
fence, was recounting one of those perfectly true, vet unbelievable war stories.
"Why, do you know, Hiram—" he was
saying, but Uncle Hiram never knew
whether he knew or not, for the sentence
was left in the air while Mr. Woodstock's
feet came down with a thump, as he jumped
up and nodded awkwardly.
Uncle Hiram pulled his hat over his
eyes, but sat still in dogged silence as he
heard the sweetly sarcastic voice of his
wife say: "Howd'ye, Mr. Woodstock. No,
you needn't hurry off. You ain't been here
more'n two hours and I reckon your wife
don't need you, bein's as she is just doin' a
little housecleanin', and Hiram here he
don't have nothin' to do, especially since
he's got that nephew of his'n to do all the
hard work."
Uncle Hiram reddened and started up,
but Aunt Martha went coolly on. "I just
stepped 'round to suggest if you're not too
busy you might oblige me a little by cleanin' out that chimney as you've been promisin' to do."
"Alright, Marthy, I'll git that done all
right, I reckon," interrupted Uncle Hiram
in a relieved tone of voice.
"Well, now, see that you do it. It's
more'n any saint could bear the way you

When You're Hungry, eat at the CENTRAL CAFE, 109 W. Philadelphia St.
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men put things off. If I'd git real mad
for onc't you might git things done better.
You be careful how you go at it, too. I
don't want any mussin' around now I've
everything cleaned up for the minister's
folks tomorrow."
With this parting admonition she left
them.
The silence remained unbroken until, the
neighbor having resumed his seat, ventured
the question, "How d'ye clean your chimney, Hiram?"
At this juncture Tommy, who had watched his aunt safely out of sight on the road
to town, came whooping around the corner. All restraint was now broken. The
men soon lost themselves in an animated
discussion of the various ways of cleaning
out chimneys..
"Wal, I never tried it, but I've heard that
shootin' up the chimney was the best way
to git all the soot out," said Mr. Woodstock, inspired. " 'Pears like that'd be a putty easy way of doin' it."
And because it was an easy way it was
not difficult for Uncle Hiram to persuade
himself that it was the best way. With the
help of his neighbor he determined to give
it a trial. Tommy, all excitement, ian for
the gun and the trio entered the house.
The chimney was built in an inside wall
and had two openings, one in the parlor
and one in the kitchen. Tommy was left
on a step ladder in the parlor, holding a
board over the second opening, while Mr.
Woodstock went with Uncle Hiram to send
the charge up from the kitchen side.
Casting apprehensive looks at the spotless floor, the men very carefully lifted
down the stovepipe; then Uncle Hiram
loaded the gun with powder, climbed upon
a soap box that Mr. Woodstock held for
him on a chair.
To Tommy on the other side, perched
high on the stepladder, away from proceedings, minutes seemed hours, and his curi-

osity getting the better of him, he pulled
back the board and started down the ladder. At the same instant he heard the
report of a gun. He clattered to the floor
in a storm of soot.
He choked and gasped and, with an
awful feeling of dismay, he stumbled out
through the blinding soot into the kitchen.
Mr. Woodstock was helping Uncle Hiram off the floor. The soap box was under
the table, the gun in the sink.
"Did you fall, Uncle Hiram? I did too,"
blurted Tommy, excitedly. "It was just
like an earthquake!"
"There'll be an earthquake when Marthy
comes," said Uncle Hiram sadly.
The trio ventured timorously into the
parlor and gazed awesomely upon the devastation wrought.
Such a chaos! The stiffly starched lace
curtains were still stiff, but the big roses
were, covered with a' filmy layer of black.
Uncie Hiram and Aunt Martha, suspended
in massive frames on opposite wails, had
suddenly gone into mourning. Aunt Martha's cherished shells, vases, wax apples,
cat tails and peacock feathers, all carefully
arranged on two neat little shelves, were
transformed from their accustomed dustless
condition into dirty black shapes. Even
the shiny haircloth sofa had lost its shini'ness and now had a dull dirty appearance.
And the new rag carpet—how rebuking. it
looked to the culprits, as it lay helpless un*
der its sombre covering.
Uncle Hiram and Tommy were dumb
with dismay. Mr. Woodstock, wishing to
relieve the situation, remarked, "Wal, I
guess the chimney is clean, anyhow."
"But what will Marthy say?" said Uncle
Hiram.
"There she is now!" cried Tommy.
Uncle Hiram tee-heed nervously and
turned to the door. "Why, Marthy, back
airly: ain't ye? Well, you see, we've had
•
a little—" Words failed him as he en-
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countered the stern gaze of Aunt Marthy.
The stillness was awful. Aunt Martha
stared at the blackened travesty of the
spotless pride of her heart, her parlor. Not
a word escaped her lips. Then she looked
at her husband.
A new chill struck him, she was so pale
and silent. He feared her wrath, but now
as she looked speechlessly at him, he could
see no trace of the old fire. He tried to
say something, but speech failed him as
Aunt Martha sat down on a blackened chair
and took out her folded handkerchief and
cried.

Ii

In desperation Uncle Hiram got down
slowly upon his rheumatic knees.
"There, there, Marthy !" he stuttered.
"I'll scrub the whole place myself."
"And make -a worse mess of it than it is
now," sobbed Aunt Martha.
Tommy, in terror at the strange spectacle, flung himself beside his uncle. "Lick
me, Aunt Martha," he said. "It's all my
fault! Lick me, but don't cry."
"Land o' Goshen! Shut up and clear out
of here, all of you. I've got to cry now."
The three tiptoed out silently, realizing
that Aunt Martha was "real mad for onc't."

OUR ATHLETIC SITUATION
E' Albert Marsh burn, Manager of Athletics
For the past four years the four suthern
colleges have been competing in the various
departments of athletics under an agreement which was drafted after much debat2
and after each institution had made several concessions. The difficulties have arisen
from the fact that the institutions are unlike in size and interests, but four years of
athletics have been carried on in . fairly
satisfactory manner.
It has been the purpose of the Conference
to keep our athletics on a clean collegiate
basis and to eliminate all professionalism
from college athletics.
The difficulty at present is briefly this.
By the old agreement the University of
Southern California cannct allow the freshmen of their affiliated schools to compete
and their teams, for the most part, represent the College of Liberal Arts. Their
contention is that the old ruling discriminates unjustly against certain parts of the
university and ask that the men from the
affiliated schools be admitted on the same
ruling as liberal arts men.

The other institutions hold that the men
of the professional schools are on a different
basis entirely from the regular undergraduate and they desire to make the conference include only the liberal arts men.
Accordingly,, at a meeting held in Los
Angeles May 20, the conference refused to
admit the University of Southern California
into the agreement, but asked that the liberal arts of the university join. The university, representatives felt that this would
destroy the homogeneity of the university
and declined to enter at all unless all their
students be allowed to compete on an equal
b'asis. The members of the conference hope
that some compromise can be made, but
rumors are heard that U. S. C. expects to
introduce Rugby and compete with the
Northern universities.
It is certainly to be hoped that the pleasant relations of the past will not be discontinued, even if the interests of the various
institutions are so dissimilar as to prevent
a conference relation.
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The Trout of Western America
By Pliny Green '12

I

0

What is more enjoyable in the springtime,
when everything is bright and cheery and
nature seems bursting with life and energy,
than to don one's mountain clothes, shoulder your fishing rod and strike off to the
mountains, to some rippling, rushing mountain stream?
The journey to these streams is often
difficult, for one must often climb over
very steep trails, but one is amply repaid
for the exertions when the destination is
reached. There all is peaceful and quiet,
except for the happy songs of the birds
and the sounds of the waters as they ripple
along over the rocks, now rushing over the
rapids with a gurgling sound, now plunging over a gigantic rock into the deep pool
below with a deafening roar.
In these rapids and pools the trout live,
coming there in the spring or early summer
to spawn. They seek the shallow waters
of the small creeks for this purpose. They
are very wary creatures and unless great
care is taken the fish will be frightened so
that they will not bite. Only once in a great
while is one of these creatures seen in the
water, as it darts from one place of shelter to another with lightning-like quickness. But if one remains very quiet in a
place where he cannot be seen by the trout;
they will sometimes come out from their
hidingplaces and swim lazily about in the
water, disappearing like a flash at the least
movement, however.
There are many varieties of trout in the
west, but of these the ones best known are
the cutthroat series, the rainbow series and
the steelhead series.
There is no group of fishes which offers
so many difficulties to the biologist, with

regard to the distinction of the species, as
well as to certain points in their life history as this genus. The almost infinite variations of these fishes are dependent on age,
sex and sexual development, food, and the
properties of the water. The coloration is,
first of all, subject to great variations, and
consequently this character but rarely assists in distinguishing a species, there being.
not one which would show in all stages the
same kind of coloration. The young in all
the species are barred, and this may be
called family characteristic. When the
young have passed this stage, the color
becomes diversified. The male, especially,
during and immediately after the spawning
season, is more intensely colored and variegated than the female. Food appears to
have less influence on the color of the outer
parts than on that of, the flesh.
The water has a marked influence on the
colors. Trout with intense ocellated spots
are generally found in clear, rapid rivers
and in mountain streams; in the large lakes,
with pebbly, bottoms, the fish are bright silvery, and the ocellated spots are mixed with
or replaced with X-shaped black spOts,
while in dark holes or lakes with muddy
bottoms, they often have a uniform blackish coloration.
Brackish or salt water has the effect of
giving them a bright silvery coat, with or
without few spots, none of them related.
With regard to size, the various species
do not present an equal amount of variation. Size seems to depend upon the abundance of food and the extent of the water.
Thus the migratory species do not appear
to vary considerably in size, because they
find the same conditions in all localities in-
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habited by them. A widely-spread species,
however, like our black-spotted trout, when
it inhabits a small mountains stream, with
hardly any food, never attains a weight of
more than a few ounces, while in a large
lake or river, where it finds an abundance
of food, it reaches a weight of ten to fifteen
pounds. Such large trout of the rivers and
lakes are frequently called salmon trout,
bull trout, Ailver trout or steeiheads.
The proportions of the various parts of
the body to one another vary a great deal.
Although some species appear to be characterized by low dorsal and anal fins,
yet the proportion of the height of these
fins to their length is a rather uncertain
character. In most species the fin lay are
longer during the stages of growth. The
caudal fin especially undergoes changes
with growth. The individuals of the same
species do not all attain maturity at the
same ageo r size. In old males, during
and after the spawning season the skin on
the back becomes thickened and spongy, so
that the scales are invisible or hidden in
the skin.
The steelhead series are found in the
coastwise streams of California and in the
streams of Oregon and Washington, below
the great Shoshone falls of the Snake river.
The rainbow series are chiefly found in the
streams of California and southern Oregon.
The cutthroat forms are found from Humboldt bay northward in the coastwise
streams of northern California, Oregon
and Washington, and all other clear streams
on both sides of the Rocky mountains and
in the Great Basin and the headwaters of
the Colorado.
It seems probable that the American
trout originated in Asia, extended its range
southward to the upper Columbia, then to
the Yellowstone and the Missouri.
The most beautiful of all our many beautiful western trout is the famous golden
trout of Mount Whitney. It is an inhabit-
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ant of small mountain streams on the western slopes of Mount Whitney, tributary to
the Kern river. The golden trout has been
derived apparently from the trout of Kern
river. It is a small trout, reaching a length
of only a few inches, and is well known
for its unexcelled gameness and unsurpassed
beauty.
As the trout streams everywhere come
to be fished more and more, the trout become smaller and smaller, until now very
rarely a trout is caught which weighs more
than a pound or two.
The number of eggs produced by each
individual varies greatly with the age and
size of the fish, yearlings usually producing
150 to 250, two-year-olds, 350 to 500 and
older ones, 500 to 2,500. The government
now has trout hatcheries where trout and
salmon are hatched. They then take the
young fish and stock the different streams
with them.
The trout are rapidly disappearing from
our streams through the agency of the lumberman, manufacturer and summer boarder.
This is probably the last generation of trout
fishers. The next generation will not be
able to find any. Already there are well
trodden paths by every stream in our mountains. The trout of a hundred years from
now will probably be the ones hatched by
machinery and fed in ponds. There, gross
feeding and easy pond life will deprave
him. A hundred years from now the people will probably only know by legend of the
gold-sprinkled living an-ow of the white
water; able to zigzag up the cataract; able
to loiter in the rapids; whose dainty meat
is the glancing butterfly.
If an Armenian can play a hand organ
can Jewsharp?
If you can hold a note in a cornet, who
would let the violin?
If a cow is black, is a horse-radish?

It Pays to Plant the Best Citrus trees. JNO. R. KING has them
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Review of Cooper's "The Last of The Mohicans
I

Chas. L. Crumley, '15
The second work of America's first -novel

writer is probably the most read and best
liked number of that great series which so
clearly reveal the frontier life of our nation.
Scores of people, both at home and abroad,
first be-came familiar with the writings of
Cooper by his account of the Mohican Indians. With a setting along the border of
civilization, it presents several distinct types
of character as well as a vivid portrayal of
Nature's rugged beauty. Within the dark
forests of western New York we see the
frontiersman in all his picturesqueness, the
partially civilized native and, last of all, the
wild and bloodthirsty Indian on his warpath for revenge.
These are the players whose movements
upon the stage of fiction first demonstrated
the literary value of Nature in Americ.
The scene opens during the French and
Indian War just as General Montcalm was
making his invasion of the British territory
by way of Lake Champlain - Our first view
of an Indian is received at the little British
outpost where he is in readiness to guide
the steps of a young lieutenant and his two
feminine friends toward the main encampment of the English. Here the rugged son
of the forest stands in all his native attire,
representing the fullest development of
primeval manhood. But his treacherous
eyes immediately arouse a feeling of suspicion which is fully justified by his later
deeds. As the journey of the party proceeds, at first without interruption, they are
suddenly joined by a queer looking individual who believes himself capable of converting the savages by his power of song.
But as night approaches and their destination is not reached, a feeling of uneasi-

ness comes over the band of travelers. At
last the Indian claims to be lost. A ray
of hope appears, however, when they encounter a frontiersman with two Indian
guides. It is soon determined that the
guide has been falsely directing them. and
an unsuccessful attempt is made to secure
him by force. Then follows the fearful
struggle to reach the fort with the enmity
of a whole tribe of savages aroused. The
noble white warrior and his two Mohican
friends set out with the little band. By
means of this assistance they ward off a
savage attack. Then the men make a desperate effort to secure assistance from
friends, leaving the young lieutenant and
the singing master to care for the ladies.
The Indians return in the meanwhile and
capture the little party. They seize the
captives and after a whole day's hard journey through the forest, they halt to hold a
grand massacre. At the critical moment,
however, the faithful white warrior and 'thetwo Mohicans appear, killing all the captors but the treacherous guide, who escapes.
The reunited party'start to return to the
British fort. Amidst all the horrors of the
bloody war then in progress and the danger
of passing through the enemy's fines, they
are at last successful.
Here are viewed the two armies of the
great European rivals engaged in deadly
conflict on foreign soil. After a brief struggle the English surrender their fort and
march out, only to be massacred at the
hands of the Indians under the leadership
of Magua, the treacherous guide. Magua
himself seizes the two girls from among the
women of the fort and flees to his village.
The young lieutenant, together with the

Eat at the "Quaker Cafeteria," Exchange Building, Third and ilifi Sts., Los Angeles
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girls' father, the two Mohicans and the
faithful frontiersman, discover the trail and
follow. By the most skilfull craftiness, part
of the followers enter the village, find one
of the girls and manage to make their escape. They seek refuge in a supposedly
friendly band of Indians, but find them hostile and in possession of the other sister.
The natives plan a carnival which suddenly
ends when they find that one of the Mohicans is the son of their long-lost chief.
But already the bloodthirsty Magna has
made good his escape with the older of the
two girls. Then follows a war dance and
the whole nation go out against their enemies to recover the stolen maiden. A bloody
and fearful struggle ensues in which the
Indian village is razed to the ground.
The fearful Magna is killed after he has
buried his knife in the heart of the beautiful captive. Another grievous blow is the
murder of the newly elected chief of the
Mohicans. Both white men and Indians
mourn their losses in a touching funeral the
following day.
The logical conclusion is the return of the
white party to their friends with the lone
and grieving sister, who ceases to mourn,
however, after her marriage to the lieutenant.

"The Last of the Mohicans" in general
reveals much of the perfect side of Indian
character. He is often pictured as being
thoroughly intelligent, with some of the best
human characteristics. The frontiersman
as well is a perfect model of his type without any flaw or defect. Cooper's character
study of women might be questioned. His
heroines overcome the impossible and exhibit iron wills at unexpected moments.
The narration of Cooper's tale is very
good throughout. At times, however, he
brings to view some inappropriate incidents
to keep his story in motion. In other words,
his connections are sometimes weak. He
believes thoroughly in making his story attractive by developing the minor incident or
inventing vivid passages of description, At
no time throughout does the story lose interest, in spite of the fact that its conclusion
is easily prophesied.
Cooper's ability is shown by his faculty
of plunging the characters into the most
inextricable difficulties and bringing them
out successfully. In very few cases does
fortune favor the actors, but they succeed
only by the exertion of their own efforts.
Last of all, the plot is so admirably handled that the reader feels upon finishing it
that he has read a good story.

WHO'S WHO FOR 1911-12

May 26, and as usual was a closely contested one. Efficiency will mark the performance of the various offices, and with the
Student Body's co-operation, everything
will move satisfactorily in 1911-12.

President Student Body, Frank Crites,'12.
Vice President, Willis Graves, '1,3Secretary, Bertha Hoskins, '13.
Treasurer, Adrian Mills, '14.
Social Committee Chairman, Viviai Rice,
'4.
Manager of Acropolis Will Howard '14
13.
Editor of Acropolis, Frak Sii
President Y. M. C. A., Jesse Stanfield,'13.
President Y. W. C. A., Hazel Cooper, '12.
The Student Body election took place

Marvin (in physics class)—The tighter
you squeeze them the more color you get.
Prof. M.—How many bows can be seen
at a time?
L. B.—Only one beau at a time.

Morgan Eagle Brand Oysters at the Central Cafe, 109 W. Philadeipha St.
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EXCHANGES
THE PAST YEAR
Another school year has rushed to its
close, and it has been a year replete with
things that mean a great deal to Whittier
College. All along the bright pathway of
the past year are planted mileposts that
mark the advance the college has made.
We can look back on them now and see
what they have meant and will mean to
W. C.
First there was the completion of the
athletic field. Then came the announcement of the Haverford Scholarship which
will be granted each year. Then the transformation on the college grounds began to
be apparent, and already we can gain some
idea of how our campus will be beautified
by the improvements. Next the monument
to John Greenleaf Whittier was erected on
the campus as a tribute to the man

whose name we bear. Certainly the year
has been one of the brightest in the history
ofW.C.
Let's make next year another bright one!
Get in this summer and talk up W. C. Make
someone else feel that same enthusiasm that
you have for the school and next year we
will all start in with a big resolve to "boost
or bust."

THE HAVERFORD SCHOLARSHIP
The announcement of the granting to
Whittier of a scholarship to Haverford was
met with applause and everyone is just as
glad to know that the first one to gain that
scholarship is "Doc" Marshburn. "Doc"
has certainly done a lot for the school and
he has held just about every "job" in col-

BicycIes Bicycle Repairs and Keys Fitted, Whittier Cyclery
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lege except the presidency of the Y. W.
C. A.
Here's to you, "Doc," and we know Hayerford will think a lot more of W. C. after
you've been around her halls a while. And
we know we'll miss you around our halls a
while, too.
NEXT YEAR—WHAT?
If you are thinking of staying out or going to a larger college next year, think it
over a long while before you do it. Think
what W. C. means to you now. Think of
the friendships you have formed here.
Think of the spirit of "comradeship" that
prevails and makes everyone feel that
everyone else is a good friend. Think of
the absence of cliques and the consequent
healthy school spirit.
You have all summer to think these
things over and if the feeling comes over
you that you'd hate to be absent next fall
when college opens, it's a pretty good argument that you had better not be absent.
LEST WE FORGET
For the third and last time we remind
you that next year W. C. expects to do
something in oratory and YOU will be the
ones to do it. We can use all the banners
that we can win in oratory, as well as basket ball, and there are several places on
the auditorium walls that an oratory banner
would hang well.
Some of you that are not especially busy
with other activities could well devote your
time to this important branch of college
interest. Keepit in mind this summer and
next year we will see what we can do.
THANK YOU!
Here is where we lay aside our editorial
"grouch" and express an earnest thanks to
all contributrs and supporters of the Ac-
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ropolis during the past year. Naturally, the
paper has not been up to what we would
all. like to see it. Most things do not come
up to our expectations, else we should soon
lose the joy of anticipion. We. have all
done our best, more or less, and we will all
thank each other; for, after all, the Acropolis is the college paper and not the organ
of the few persons who are called The
Staff.
We shall not bring out of its mournfulechoing cave the wail that the Student Body
does not take enough interest in the Acropolis. Perhaps some of the less hardened
consciences might shudder at the sound.
We will instead consider how the paper
might be improved next year in tne light
of a suggestion that came in too late for
use this year.
The idea is to allow the successive classes
to get out the different numbers under the
direction of the editor-in-chief and business
manager elected by the Student Body. This
idea is not new, but it has been worked in
other schools and has resulted not only in
a betterment of the magazine, but in the
unearthing of talent that might otherwise
be undiscovered. Such a plan would give
competition, that goad that brings out the
stuff if there is any to bring out, a chance
to liven up the dreary stretches of "poor
copy."
This suggestion sounds to us like a good
one and we pass it on to the future user of
the all-inclusive "we."

BASEBALL
The baseball days again have come,
The days of curves and shoots;
The days the ump shouts "Safe at hum,"
And the crowd just simply hoots.
Prof. Muchmore (in biology)—There
are fish that climb trees.
M. A.—Are they flying fish?

Jno. R. King Makes a Specialty of Citrus Trees

18

thc 3cropolfa

I

Commencement Wed

Commencement days, days which mean
so much and such different things to the
various classes, are at last at hand. Commencement days are the one time in the
year when the thronging activities seem to
slow down to a close. The days when one
can tell what his year's work has been
worth. The days when one feels like he has
come out of the bewildering forest of clamoring duties to the happy sunlit plain where
will be easy traveling for a time.
To the Senior, commencement day marks
another milepost in his preliminary work.
Back in his school life he remembers the
day of graduation from the grades and his

proud graduation from high school or prepdom.
Those then-important events now have
sunk into comparative insignificance. THE
great event—his college commencement—
looms large to him and he realizes that
another goal of his ambition has been
reached. But who will say that in the
greater accomplishments of later years, he
will not regard his College Commencement
as only a commencement?
Let us all, undergrad and senior, so live
that the successive accomplishments we
count greatest at the time, will seem insignificant to the greater accomplishments of
the Future.

SENIOR CLASS SONG
Tune. "Fair Harvard
I.
When we turn our minds back with a memory dear
To the school days that are fading away,
Our thoughts travel on to the parting so
near,
And the dear friends we are leaving today.
Our memory clings to the joys that we
knew,
And forgotten is each weary task,
And the lessons we learned are still strong
in our view,
As the friends in our thoughts, they will
last.
if.
Today we are bidding a sad adieu
To the days that forever are gone,

To our college, we'll love her, and ever be
true
No matter where e'er we may roam.
The future is bright and it beckons us forth
To win for ourselves every day
The laurels won for a life of true worth
Then onward to work—haste away.
III.
Hurrah, for the Class of the 'Brown and
the Gold";
May her spirit ever be true.
The oncoming student may it gently enfold
And inspire him to work and to DO.
The tasks that the Master gives to each
hand
May we do them with loyalty bold;
May we all work together, as a God-given
band,
To honor the "Purple and Gold."
MARY E. CAMMACT'.

For Up-to-date Hats and Furnishings, come to The Toggery
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Class of 1911
but he has held most of the important offices which present themselves to college
life, from mascot to president of the student body, and of the Y. M. C. A.
He has taken a keen interest in athletics,
holding a berth on the basket ball team for
two seasons. He has just finished a successful year as manager of athletics and as
Whittier's representative has stood for
clean, honest sport.
It is claimed that he knows where the
chickens roost and that he can scent a
melon miles away. However, we will not
hold this against him, as he has high and
noble ambitions, and a thorough foundation
on which to accomplish some great things.

Albert M. Marshburn
"Believe me, I speak as my understanding instructs me, and as my honesty puts
it to utterance."
Late in the 8o's all Texas was moved by
the news that a red-headed son had come to
live at the home of Dr. Marshburn. In a
year or so the young son began to speak
a strange tongue. This caused great worrying and amazement until certain interpreters
were secured and revealed the fact that this
unknown language was Latin.
When "Doc" was six years of age his
father decided that more ample opportunities were necessary, so he moved him to El
Modena, Cal.
Aftr spending a few years getting the
common elements of school life, he entered
Whittier College as a first year prep. Here
that remarkable talent of speech was encouraged and allowed to expand. Not only
has "Doc" proved a good classical student,

Claire Edwards
"Here's to the woman who has a smile
for every joy, a tear for every sorrow, a
consolation for every grief, an excuse for

Cbe 3kropolt6

20

every fault, a prayer for every misfortune,
an encouragement for every hope."
Only a few years of her life had passed
when it was admitted Claire had come into
the world for a purpose, for her childhood
injuries, no matter how serious, never
proved fatal.
At the age of seven she began to prepare for her calling in life by attending the
Bailey Street School of Whittier. For several years she faithfully pursued her tasks
and was rewarded in the end by being allowed to enter Whittier College preparatory. After, the four years of academy
work she began these long grueling days
through which all must pass if they would
receive their B. A. A spell of illness caused
her to lose half a year's work, but she
pluckily resumed her studies when she had
recuperated.
That Claire will make a success is assured by the strong foundation which she
has built and developed equally in all directions. Her active work in the Christian
Association has been constant and she has
held a chairmanship for several years. She
has been a prominent factor in social affairs and could always be counted upon to
put vim and enthusiasm into any college
activity.
For two years she was associate editor
of the "Acropolis," and besides this has
held numerous offices in the student body
organization, and taken an active interest
in the Literary Society.
In recognition of her services and as an
appreciation of Claire herself, the girls
unanimously chose her, in her Senior year,
as their May Queen.

Lola M. Taber
"I love tranquil solitude, and such society
as is quiet, wise and good."
Our "missionary girl" is from Matehuala,
Mexico. Here she attended the mission
school, with the little, dusky-faced Mexican

boys and girls, and learned many of their
bright, mischievous ways. Before finishing the grades she came to the United

States and completed the grammar school
at the training department of the Normal
School in Los Angeles.
She entered the Whittier high school in
1903 and graduated in 1907. While 'there
she was much interested in literary and
association work, holding numerous offices
in the literary society and the Y. W. C. A.
In the former she was especially efficient
in debates.
Since coming to college her activities
have not diminished. She has been in the
Y. W. C. A. cabinet and also vice president
of the Y. W.
She takes great interest in biology, particularly in its philosophical phases, and is
never so happy as when comparing Weismannism with Darwinism and various other
isms.
Among other things that she enjoys
might be mentioned long walks in the hills
and a good hammock.
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loss. We only hope that we may get more
students of the stuff "Sammy" is made of,
as willing, as true and as able.

SAMUEL C. PICKETT
"Silence that spoke and eloquence of
eyes."
At a country school near Escondido Samuel Pickett (Igo) laid the foundation for
his brilliant college career. At ten years of
age, so they say, he removed to Long Beach.
his present home. During his four years at
high school in that city he wasted no time
in such foolish fripperies as "studying human nature," but gave his entire attention
to his school work. Be that as it may, his
work as a student in Whittier College has
been most commendable, especially in science and mathematics.
It was not until his Sophomore year in
college that his talents along athletic lines
began to crop out. During this year he
entered football, basket ball, baseball and
track. He also joined the Glee Club of
which he has been president for two years.
Other offices that he has held are, president
of Athenaeum and of the Student Body.
captain of the football team.
It is needless to say that we regret his

Frances E. L'I/illiains
"Great thoughts, great feelings come.
To her like instincts unawares."
South Dakota was Frances' birthplace,
but California soon became her adopted
state, and Whittier has seen most of the
joys and sorrows of her life. She attended
the Bailey Street grammar school in the
days when it was the only grammat school
in town.
From there she entered the College preparatory. After her graduation in 1907,
she j ined the Freshman class of the college. She has been active in all the
branches of college activities, literary, society and Y. W. C. A. have been alike unfailing. She has been a member of the Y. W.
cabinet and as its president has given ample
proof of her executive ability. On the
"Acropolis" staff her ability in literary lines
has been manifested also.
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been active in all branches of college activity. He has been an important factor in
all branches of athletics except football, besides having held several offices, such as
president of the Y. M. C. A.
In the last year or two it is being rumored
that John once had a desperate love affair
and that for many years he ignored the fair
sex entirely, but now it seems he is taking
heart again.

fobn Leslie Pearson
"But 'twas a maxim that he had often tried,
That right was right, and there would he
abide."
John Leslie Pearson first looked upon the
world at Haviland. Kansas. He early took
to mathematics and it is said that he was
working on the forms of an equation in the
second degree before he was seven years
old. Joho grew up on the farm, as it were,
between two rows of corn—a pumpkin, by
gosh!
In 18o5, having been allured by the glories of California and also seeking a climate
where the avoirdupois of Johnny might be
increased, the parents decided to move to
Santa Ana, Calif.
Several changes of residence have been
made since this one, the family having lived
at Arcadia, Pasadena, Whittier and Alhambra, the latter of these places being at present the home, and here John finished his
high school course. While at Arcadia John
was noted for his plunging on the races.
but later he resolved to lead a bet:er life
and came to Whittier College. Here he has

Lucile Hogue 14i1liiiis

"She was good as she was fair:
None, none on earth above her;
As pure in thought as angels are,
To know her was to love her."
Mrs. Lucile Hogue Wiliams was born
in Fresno. As a child Lucile's chief delight
*as to run across the street, regardless of
mother's warning, to play with the neighbcrs' children, and when she returned with
soiled dress and dirt-begrimed hands and
face, who cannot imagine that taste of
çeach tree tea that awaited her?
Her early education was received in
Frcsno, where she graduated from gr:m-
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mar school in 1902, and from high school
in 1906. In the fall of 1906 she entered
the University of California at Berkeley.
Here by her quiet and sweet manner she
won the hearts of many classmates. She
left Berkeley in April, 1909, and January
I, 1910, she became the bride of Dr. Charles
E. Williams. Since that time she has resided in Whittier. She entered Whittier
College as a member of the Senior class
in the fall of 1910. Her cheerful good humor, her kindly nature and broad sympathy
have won for her many friends among all
the college classes. Her musical ability
has been a great help to the college.
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were spent at Westtown Boarding School,
where she graduated in 1908.
She entered Eariham College in the fall
of 1908. Here Olive's chief delight was to
wander through the science halls, investigating and experimenting with this or that
quadruped or biped, as the case might be.
But with it all she was usually Wright and
sincere in her conclusions.
After two years of college work, together
with one of summer school, Olive bade
farewell to the east and sought the sunshine
and balmy air of Southern California,
where she entered Whittier College in the
fall of 1910.
Even from babyhood, although of medium height herself, Olive had a most wonderful weakness for tall men, and who of
us will say she is not Wright in that, too?

Olive Claire Wright
"I live not in myself, but I become portion
of that around me."
Olive Claire Wright first saw the light
of day in Greenboro, Indiana, October in.
18—. She was from the first a mischevous
little girl, bubbling over with fun and vivacity. Her early education was received in
her home town, and three years of her life

Will .

Blount

-Full of jollity and with a willing
laugh."
Here's to Billy, a Native Son of the Golden West. A lad of smiles, puns and jokes.
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His high school days were whiled away at
Long Beach and it was there that he was
noted for getting his lessons on the way to
school. It is said his hair gained its color
from the many hours he spent bareheaded
on the baseball field.
In college he not only devoted his interest to baseball, but was active in Y. M. C. A.
work, being secretary and treasurer for two
consecutive terms. He has spent several
vacations in active deputation work with
other county Y. M. C. A. workers. He was
a member of the Glee Club for several
years.
His mind seems to run toward philosophical lines, having writen his thesis on the
"Physical Basis of Character Building."
We'll all miss Billy's presence next year
in the Various lines in which he was active.

Agatha Jcssup
"No solemn, sanctimonious face I pull.ull."
" 'Tis always morning somewhere in the
"'Tis
world."
Agatha's first years were spent in Iowa.
At the age of three she moved to Califor-

nia (bringing her parents along).
Her school life was commenced at Villa
Park, where she finished the grammar
grades and also a course of athletics in
which she outdid her brother playfellows.
After leaving the grades she stayed at
home a year, then entered the first year
class of the College Preparatory Department. She then went to Orange High
School, where she graduated in 1905.
She came to Whittier College and has
since been here with the exception of the
year 1909-1910. In college she has been
a most loyal student and has won the hearts
of all by her energy and never-failing
cheerfulness. Her strong personality has
given her a place of influence to which few
students can attain. She has been chairman of various committees of the student
body and the Y. W. C. A. and also vice
president of the association.

Marielma Cam mack
"To those who know thee not no words can
paint;
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And those who know thee, know all words
are faint."
Happy was the day, December 13, 18—,
when the world first revealed itself to our
happy lady, Marielma Cammack. Born on
a farm near Indianapolis, Ind., she spent
her childhood years as a simple, rustic maiden. Her grammar school education she
obtained under rod and rule in the little
country schoolhouse, to which its situation
gave the name of Brushwood.
After she had mastered the possibilities
of grammar school she entered the ranks of
Central Academy, at Plainfield, Ind. Here
she distinguished herself both as a student
and a jovial, good-natured, sympathetic
friend. After her graduation from Central Academy she spent two years in Earlham College. Although her ambitions in
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educational lines were high, she was a girl
who never allowed her own personal desires to interfere with her duties to her
duties to her friends, and accordingly resigned her hope of completing her college
course in order to care for her aged grandparents at Plainfield, and to brighten their
last days.
Last year, however, she was called to
Whittier college to take the position of preceptress of the girls' cottage, where she
has since found her way to the hearts of
all the girls by her kindly interest and her
appreciation of fun. Welcoming the opportunity of resuming her college work,
she has won her degree with high honors.
She is a lover of English literature, and
never ceases to surprise and delight us
with her stock of apt quotations for every'
situation.

PROGRAM FOR COMMENCEMENT
WEEK
Friday, June Second

Tuesday, June Ninth

8:15 p. m.—Public Athenaeum Program—
Auditorium.

2:00 P. m.—Graduation of Academy --Class

Sunday, June Fourth

—Auditorium.
4:00 P. m.—Business Meeting of Alumni—
College.
8 :oo p. m.—Oratorio—Auditorium--"The
Prodigal Son"—Sullivan.

4:00 P. m.—Baccalaureate Sermon—Church

Address—Dr. E. P. Ryland.
7:30 P. m.—Address before Christian Associations—Church.

Thursday, June Eighth
8 :oo p. m.—Alumni Banquet (Invitation

Wednesday, June Seventh
Monday, June Eighth

8:00 P. m.—"Ingomar presented by Senior Class—Campus.

12:oo a. m.—Annual Banquet.

—Address, Rev. Robert Freeman, M. A.
12:oo a. m.—Annual Banquet.

Good Things to Eat at Van Antwerp's Cafe, 154 N. Gren1eaf
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PREPARATORY GRADUATING CLASS

Left to Right, Top: Courteny Henderson, Andrew Hazzard, Alice Ingram, Lela Bruyn, Roy Hazzard, Mary Todd.
Left to Right, Below: Mable Trueblood, Elizabeth Robinson, Charley Crum Icy.
,
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AcademyClass of 1911
Charlie Crumley has von the name,
A great professor of fame.
Charles Crumley class president for three
years, valedictorian, Y. M. C. A. cabinet
member throughout all the four years of
his course. He has been a leader in scholarship. He is a conscientious student in every
line and is especially excellent in physics.
We predict that he will be able soon to
eclipse Edison.
Mary Todd, quiet and tall,
Never found talking in the hail.
Mary Todd, president of the Parthenian
Literary Society, secretary of Y. W. C. A.
She has been a splendid student and shines
especially in Greek and Latin.
Courtenay Henderson, the football feller,
Has recently changed to a fortune teller.
Courtenay Henderson, athletic editor of
Acropolis for two years, guard 011 foot-.
ball team for three years. Mentioned for
All-Southern California football team for
1910. As for scholarship, he stars in-history, having adapt memory for dates.
Lela Bruyn, tall and thin,
Filled with mischief to the brim.
Lela Bruyn, personal editor of Acropolis, member Y. W. C. A. cabinet, Glee Club,
Parthenian critic and vice president of
class. This young lady has always shown
herself active in all social and student affairs. Has the name of being the most
loyal of Whittier College daughters. Her
performances in the class room are worthy
of the great Minerva, whom she much resembles in face and carriage.
Andrew Hazzard, the boy in black,
Goes like a racehorse around the track.
Andrew Hazzard, member of football

team Jo and in this as well as in other
lines he has a brilliant future. He is an
especially gOod student in mathematics.
Elizabeth Robinson, with curly hair,
Takes long walks in the evening air.
Elizabeth Robinson, secretary and treasurer of the class, member of Y. W. C. A.
cabinet. She maintains the standard of intellectual superiority of the class 'ii. She
has shown great efficiency in collecting
class dues where others had failed and has
had a great interest in all class functions.
•
Roy. Hazzard, fat and dark,
Was chased one night out of the park.
Roy Hazzard. He is a jolly good fellow.
As for scholarship, he is a splendid student. We expect to hear of him later as
the most famous pilot of the air in the history of aeroplanes.
Alice Ingram, sedate and fair,
Takes great pride in her red hair.
Alice Ingram, the little Quakeres from
Penn. She has been with us but a year and
during this time she has proven herself to
be true blue and one whom any class would
be proud to claim.
Mabel Trueblood, as we have been told.
Is getting poorer as she grows old.
Mable Trueblood, president of Parthenian Literary Society; member of Y. W. C.
A. cabinet. Tiny Trueblood's mental ability is far in excess of the magnitude of her
body. She has proven herself interested in
all college affairs.

Marsden (discussing unusual titles)—
'Faith borrows a nickel." Huh, that sounds
awful commonplace to me.
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Senior Society functions
SENIORS ENTERTAINED BY PRES•
IDENT AND MRS. NEWLIN
The evening of the 4th of May, when
President and Mrs. Newlin entertained the
Senior class at dinner, was one of the most
pleasant occasions in their history. Everyone was there with his or her brightest
smile and "best bib and tucker." Mrs.
Newlin beamed on all with the happy sympathy which all love, and the president had
evidently been busy perusing the almanac,
from the number of jokes at his tongue's
end.
And—the good things! They all showed
their appreciation by the hearty good will
with which they fell to. The table was
beautifully decorated in the class colors of_
yellow and brown. Callopsis in a big
brown basket formed the centerpiece. At
each place were small brown baskets filled
with salted nuts. Also bonbons of yellow
tied with brown ribbons. These were opened between the courses and all put on his
or her article of adornment, such as caps,
ties, beads, whistles, etc. The place cards
were items on table manners, which were
merrily received and put into practice (?).
An elegant four-course dinner was served.
After dinner each senior inscribed his or
her name and an appropriate comment in
the guest book. Then all fell to work
playing "anagrams," with the stern application of which Seniors are capable, being
often helped out by consultations with the
dictionary.
The Seniors all joined in declaring President and -Mrs. Newlin royal entertainers
and the "Best Ever."

THE SENIOR MEN ENTERTAIN
The senior men of the college showed
their ability at entertaining on the even-

ing of May ii when, chaperoned by Miss
Tomlinson and Mr. Nanney, they took the
coed members of the class on a hayride,
the termination of which was a good old
steak bake at the river.
In spite of the fact that some bad boys
delayed the party a little by "ditching" the
hayrack, everybody was happy and started
off in fine spirits. Rich, juicy oranges were
very plentiful all along the way.
A big camp fire was soon built on reaching the river, and in due time a sumptuous
feast was prepared by the men, who even
spurned the. suggestion of the assistance of
the fair- damsels. Large, generous slices
of broiled steak between bread and butter
sandwiches of equal proportion, together
with all the other good things, made a feast
indeed.
After everyone had done justice to the
eats, the camp fire was rebuilt. Songs were
sung and readings were given by the girls
Of the class. A large box of marshmallows
was produced on which everybody 'got
busy."
On breaking up camp and making preparations for startihg home one of the wagon
wheels was discovered to be lost, strayed or stolen. The senior men, following the
example of the old man who found the
horse by putting himself in its place and
asking where he would go if he got loose,
asked themselves where they would put this
wagon wheel if they were to make away
with it. The first place they said was the
college chapel, and in the nearby closet,
preparatory to the chapel exercise next
morning, where it didn't appear, was the
place where they found it.
Everyone arrived at Whittier without a
hair being harmed and President Newlin
in logic class, "the morning after," seemed
to be the cnly one who was affected by the
delayed hour of the seniors reaching town.
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SENIORS ENTERTAINEI)
Mr. and Mrs. Ashton M. Otis delightfully entertained the Class of iç" at dinner Tuesday evening, May 16, at their
pleasant country home in La Habra, in
honor of their cousin, Miss Lola Taber, 'ii.
The early part of the evening was spent
in writing biographies of the members of
the class and in other games. At 9:30 the
guests adjourned to the dining room, where
a sumptuous repast was served.
The decorations for the occasion were in
yellow and brown, the class colors, mustard
and sunflowers being used profusely in
both parlor and dining room.
Other guests were president and Mrs.
Newlin. The popularity of the class was
firmly verified by the fact that "tracers"
were sent out from town to procure a carriage wheel or two, but finding the barn
doors securely nailed, they were obliged to
content themselves with a few "lids." Before making their escape some compunction
of conscience must have been felt, and the
president's overcoat and "cady" (supposedly his) were left behind. But no one reported a cold on the following morning.

In Honor of Two Seniors
Wednesday afternoon, May 24th, Miss
Cammack entertained the college girls at
the cottage in honor of the two Senior
dormitory girls, Agatha Jessup and Frances Williams. The program for the afternoon consisted of stunts. First the freshman girls appeared as they will four years
from now, all dressed in caps and gowns.
Each girl represented some girl in the class
of 'ii. For example, Vivian Rice had become a second Agatha Jessup and Jessie
Davis had a laugh much like that of Claire
Edwards. Marian Plummer sang a solo
for the Sophomore's number of the program. The three Junior girls gave a very
clever stunt, the witches scene from "Macbeth." Dressed in black robes, with loose
hair and high hats, they made a weitd scene
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as with chanting voice they threw the troubles • of the Seniors into the great kettle.
The Senior girls then sang a song, "One
Little, Two Little, Three Little, Four Little,
Five Little, Six Little, Seven Little Senior
Girls."
Then the lady members of the faculty
were called upon. Miss Lum favored with
music, Miss Dowell gave a reading and
Mrs. Douglas, Miss Howard and Miss Dowell gave a vocal number worthy of being
given again some chapel hour. After this
very delightful program refreshments of
strawberry ice and Nabiscos were served
and Miss Cammack was unanimously voted
a very charming hostess.
"A Scene from Macbeth"
As presented by the three Junior girls at
the Senior reception..
(Enter three witches leaning heavily on
their brooms. They circle slowly around
a huge caldron.)
All—
Double, double, toil and trouble,
Fire burn and caldron bubble.
First Witch—
Thrice the brindled cat hath mewed.
Second Witch—
Thrice, and once the hedgehog whined.
Third Witch—
Harpier cries, 'tis time, 'tis time.
(They remain standing and stir the pot
slowly with their broom handles.)
First Witch—
Round about the caldrQn go,
In the senior troubles throw,
Wheel that from the wagon came,
Old spoonholder broken down,
Seniors' hated cap and gown,
Senior theses first of May,
Broken backs on clean-up day;
Maypole by the ice cream stand,
Lost ball games to beat the band,
Senior hats so slyly got,
Boil these, too, i' the charmed pot.
Night of sorrow, toil and pain.
(All circle around the caldron as they
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repeat, "Double, double, toil and troubel,'
etc.)
Second Witch—
Wool of bat and tongue of dog,
Lizard's leg and toe of frog,
Nanney's goat, and Williams' beard
That so queerly disappeared;
Senior writeups, hard to get,
Pictures you won't soon forget;
Wilcox' shower of rice and shoes,
Al' Mater kerchiefs unfit to use;
For a charm of powerful trouble,
Like a hell-broth boil and bubble.
(Same action and words as before.)
Third Witch—
Make the gruel thick and slab
With stale coyote from the lab;
Hammock, rain and black umbrella,
Claire's stiff joints and red-haired fellow;
Party calls and Senior "sing,"
Invitations, no presents bring.
Reception dresses not for church;
On moonlight hayrides left in lurch,
Latin room and dinner's loss,
History room—Professor cross;
Let the .ingredients of our stew
Boil and bake and fry and brew.
(They walk silently around the caldron,
then repeat, "Double, double, toil aod trouble. Fire burn and caldron babble.')

Mrs. Johnson Entertains
All of the college students know what it
means to be entertained by Mrs. Johnson,
so to say the least, the Seniors were "tickled" when they received invitations from her
for Friday evening, May twenty-sixth.
President and Mrs. Newlin were also
guests. Soon after arirving the guests were
led into the dining room, where a most
bountiful dinner was served. Nothing
could have been better than it was. The
latter part of the evening was spent in conversation and games. The Seniors will
always remember Mr. and Mrs. Johnson's
hospitality with the greatest pleasure.

Senior Reception
One of the most enjoyable and also one
of the most important of the social affairs
of the year was the reception given by President and Mrs. Newlin in honor of the Seniors, on the evening of June third. The
house was beautifully decorated with both
the college and class colors. Many students
and friends of the college gathered to congratulate the class and wish them great
success. During the evening musical selections, both instrumental and vocal, were enjoyed. Delicious refreshments of ice and
coffee were served.
CONSOLATION
If you cannot in the college
Be a student president;
Always in the big chair sitting
With aristocratic bent,
You can wait within the classroom
For the long expected day
When for every fruitful effort
Men will give you better pay.
If you canot on the paper
Be a member of the staff,
Writing columns full of joshes,
Just to make each student laugh,
You may, well, while no one's looking
Slip a joke into the box
Or from staff men's editorial
Help to keep away the knocks.
If you have not brawn or muscle
An all-'round athlete to be;
If you are not always able
On the team yourself to be;
You can lend a hand at rooting
When the boys are on the field,
Or else bravely from the grand stand
You may cane and pennant wave.
If you have a lonesome feeling
And you count -yourself as stung;
If your girl has gone and left you
And you find she has a tongue,
Do not ever get discouraged
Or acquire a case of blues;
Simply keep your ginger, spoutingpouting
For you may get better news.
For
C. L. C., "5.
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Che Senior Class olay
It has grown to be a custom at the college for the senior play to be given outdoors and the class this year have decided
to abide by that rule. The gentle slope of
the campus makes an ideal situation for
outdoor plays, giving plenty of room for
the stage and at the same time enabling
everyone to see. The spot chosen is on
the front campus, to the north of the main
walk. This places the stage among the
trees and gives very good natural scenery.
By the use of colored lights, and the graceful Grecian robes, it will give a very picturesque effect.
Ingomar is the mighty chieftain of a
strong, battle-loving race of barbarians. On
one of their foraging expeditions they take
captive Myron, an old armorer of Messalia, and hold him in their mountain fortress waiting for a ransom. Myron's friends
are unable to raise the necessary amount
and as a last resort his daughter Parthenia
determines to go to Polydor, .a wealthy citizen, for assistance.
Polydor is a miserly old man who has
asked for Parthenia's hand in marriage.
The unhappy girl, goaded on by her avaricious mother, has almost consented in the
hope that some of his wealth might he used
to lighten her father's burdened life, but
since Polyddr absolutely refused to give any
aid, she coldly spurns his offer.
Then, since there seems to be no other
way, Parthenia makes her way alone to
the camp of the barbarians and offers herself as a hostage in her father's place.
Ingomar, who is thoroughly tired of the
tears and sighs of the old man, is glad to
secure in return one who offers to cook,
spin and sing brave songs of battle; so
Myron goes back to Messalia and leaves the
Young girl with the barbarians.
Here she first pleases Ingomar by her

display, of spirit, and latef he treats her
with a rough tenderness because of a fancied resemblance to his brother, who died
in childhood. He listens with pleased wonder as the girl attempts to tell him what
love is. She herself has never experienced
it and can only repeat what her mother has
said. "Love come, my mother says, like
flowers in the night—
It is a flame a single look will kindle,
But not an ocean quench."
In the meantime, the chieftain's rough
followers grow discontented; their leader
would rather listen to tales of love than lead
them to battle, so they determined to do
away with the girl. Ingomar defies them,
claims Parthenia as their share of the booty
and separates himself from the band, in
order to conduct Parthenia to her home.
As they, near Messalia they meet Myron,
who is overjoyed to find his daughter. Ingomar, who cannot endure to leave Parthenia, consents to give up his sword and spear
and, lastly, to have his hair cut short, although it is contrary to all the customs of
the tribe. He is a Grecian in everything
but heart. Parthenia still refuses to become his wife, as he has not sufficiently
changed.
In the last act there is great excitement
in the city, the walls are surrounded by the
barbarians and Ingomar is accused of being
a spy. The Trinarch comes to Myron's
home and offers Ingomar naturalization,
wealth and Parthenia as a bride if he will
but find out the plans of the enemy and
lead Messalia's warriors against them. Ingomar refuses and is given one hour in
which to decide, his life to be the penalty
if he refuses.
Polydor at this time demands, payment
for a debt which he holds against Myron.
Continued on page 42
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Sockty 1happenings

Wedding bells, do you hear them ringing? Not yet? Well, you will soon. When?
Just listen and I'll tell you about it. Saturday afternoon, May 6, a number of the
girls were invited to a party at the home
of Mrs. Fawcett, Carrie Johnson's aunt.
After all arrived they were given letters
which were to be pasted on a large pink
heart hanging on the wall. When these
were placed on in correct order the result
was the above diagram. So listen for the
wedding bells June 8.

During the afternoon a small pink heart
was given to each one. On this wete questions to be answered by the titles of songs.
These musical romances were read and
caused much merriment. Just before delicious refreshments were served each guest
received a small envelope containing a puzzle which prophesied the future of the one
first putting it together. This problem read
"Next Bride!"but alas, none of the college
girls was the lucky one. However, each
overcame her own disappointment and
wished Carrie all possible happiness.

JUNIORS ENTERTAINED

BANQUETE ESPAMOLA

Who? Where? What? Why only the
Juniors at the home of Mr. and Mrs. Edward Thomas, Friday evening, May 12.
Yes, it was in honor of the approaching
marriage of two members of their class,
Miss Carrie Johnson and Mr. Nofle Renneker. Just ask Miss Johnson to see those
artistic drawings of her future home and
her wedding trousseau, if you wish to know
of the juniors' talents. And; my! Wasn't
that ice cream and cake delicious? Well,
Mr. and Mrs. Thomas are ideal entertainers.

The Spanish Club of Whittier College,
composed of the members of the different
classes, were royally entertained by Miss
Dowell, professor of Spanish, Thursday
eevinng, May 4. The club members and
their guests assembled in the Asociation
hall at 7:30 o'clock, where a short program
was given.
Spanish Address—Mr. Taber.
Spanish Story—Miss Elsie Alvarado.
Piano Solo—Miss Louise Alvarado.
Partners having been assigned, all then
went to the banquet hail. The tables were
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a veritable garden of roses. Large May
baskets overflowing with Madame Cochet
roses, were placed artistically here and
there over the tables and others were hung
from the chandeliers.
Here forty guests were seated to partake
of a delicious five course banquet. All conversation was in Spanish. During the coffee course, toasts in Spanish were given,
Miss Vivian Rice presiding as toastmistress.
Las Senoritas del Collegio de Whittier—
Senor Andrew Hazzard.
Response—Los Caballeros de Whittier—
Senorita Irene Glasgow.
Costumbres en Mejico—Senora Taber..
Porque me gusta Espanol—Senor Carlos
Malcho.
Actividades en el Collegio de Whittier—
Senor Merle Allen.
Anecdotes—Senor Lewis Cox.
Nuestra Professora—Senorita Vivian
Rice.
Impromptu toasts were then given by
Mr. Fred A. Hazzard, Mr. 0. M. Maulsby,
Miss Dowell and Mrs. W. E. Conners.
At the close all of the boys came together
and gave a rousing cheer for Miss Dowell,
who by her untiring efforts has created a
great deal of interest in Spanish at the college. The outside guests were Rev, and
Mrs. Taber, Mr. and Mrs. 0. M. Maulsby,
Mr. Fred Hazzard, Mr. E. Rust, Miss Elsie
Alvarado, Miss Fern Maulsby, Miss Sybil
Gallion, Mr. Oscar Marshburn, Miss Louise
Alvarado, Mrs. W. E. Connors and Miss
Caroline Wilmore.
SECOND YEARS STEAK BAKE
Friday night, April 28, the second years
took it upon themselves to have a good
time, so they started on a hay ride to the
home of Myrl Miller, near the river.
They started early and enjoyed the ride
out before the sun went down, and arrived
at the river about dark. All declared
they were hungry (strange to say), so a
fire was built and "eats" were prepared.
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Everybody ate and ate, and still there
were things to eat, so they ate some more,
but found out they could not do justice to
it. After stories, games and music, the
company departed for home and everyone
thought that the evening had been well
spent and would not be forgotten soon.
FOURTH YEAR PICNIC
On May 20 at 6 o'clock the Fourth Years
and several of their friends met at the home
of 'Charles Crumley. Then, piling on a
big hay rack and chaperoned by Mr. and
Mrs. Crumley, the jolly bunch wended their
way to the San Gabriel river.
Here everybody "tore loose" and had a
good time. A huge camp fire was built,
around which the bunch roasted wieners on
sticks. A delightful supper of weinies,
baked beans, olives, sandwiches, coffee and
doughnuts was enjoyed.
One of the pleasant features of the evening was the telling by each of the fourth
years what they intended to do next year.
Charles Crumley is going to ranch. Roy
and Andrew Hazzard will be numbered in
the Freshman class at Berkeley. Mary Todd
and Elizabeth Robinson will attend Whittier
College. Lela Bruyn will go to Normal
School in Los Angeles. Mabel Trueblood
is going to keep house. Courtenay Henderson evidently contemplates marriage
(?). Alice Ingram is planning to go to
normal.
The crowd returned at an early (?)
hour, singing the college song and all of
the fourth years bemoaning the fate that
they would not be together as a class any
more.
PREP GIRLS AT "DORM"
The Girls' Dormitory was the scene of
another reception on the afternoon of May
25th, when Miss Cammack entertained for
Elizabeth Robinson the dormitory girls
who graduates from the academy. Original
stunts by the prep classes formed the en-
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tertainment and all of these were very amusing-.
The fourth year class represented themselves as they would appear ten years
hence and, according to the stunt some
wonderful changes are due to take place.
The third year class gave an interpretation
of the romance of the dAshing Knight
Lochinvar and his thrilling carrying off his
bride on "horseback" was accomplished
without mishap. The second year class
gave a mock wedding and satisfactorily d.isposed of Elizabeth Robinson as the bride.
The faculty ladies' quartet rendered a selection after which light refreshments were
served.
The affair was a great success and the
preparatory girls and members of the faculty present all testified to Miss Canmack's
,ability as a charming hostess.

FRESHMAN SOPHOMORE OUTING
Saturday, May 27th, the Sophomore and
Freshmen concluded the year's social affairs with one grand all day's good time.
Early in the morning the members of the
classes wet and in three-seaters journeyed
to Sawpit Canyon. After reaching this
beautiful place some time was spent in exploration, but soon those bountiful baskets,
filled with sandwiches, pickles, fruits, and
all good things, were opened and later—
well, they disappeared and as a result of all
the crowd was in a better humor. In the
afternoon a short trip was taken to the falls,
into which, strange to say, none of the
members fell. Early in the evening the
classes returned, having had one good
time and sorry that this was their last time
tcgether as Freshmen and Sophomores.
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WHITTIER DAY
The Maypole exercises were postponed
this year from May Day to May 13th, on
account of that day being set as Whittier
Day. Miss Tomlinson'e effective work was
in evidence in the precision with which the
grand march and Maypole drill were carried
out. The occasion was the biggest success
yet, and although the exercises were not so
extensive as those of other years, there was
nothing left to be desired in the two drills
given.
Miss Claire Edwards, 'ii, was May
Queen and she was attended by Misse Edna Thornburgh, Olive Wright, Mabel
Smith, Agnes Sargent, Caroline Sharpless
and Mrs. Charles Williams.

The girls who wound the Maypole were
Misses Olive Milhous, Lois Clark, Mabel
Trueblood, Edith McGee, Elma Marhburn,
Irene Glasgow, Mary Myer, Helen Johnson, Bertha Hoskins, Sarah Kelsey, Bessie
Blount, Pearl Moore, Elma Baldwin, Lois
Johnson, Vivian Rice and Mary Johnson.
Following the Maypole exercises, the dedication of the Whittier monument took
place. The presentation speech was made
by Mayor Reid, and President Newlin then
expressed the appreciation of the college
for the erection of the monument.
The largest crowd that was ever on the
campus witnessed the afternoon's festivities.
The day was declared one of the biggest
the college and city have ever known.
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Christian Hssc'ciaticns
Y.M.C.A.
When a college has earned a reputation
for its high moral and religious ideals and
but a very small per cent indeed of the students are not members of some evangelical
church, much may justly be expected from
its religious organizations. For upon these
is largely the responsibility for the practical application and continuance of the
principles and ideals of the institution. The
department of Y. M. C. A. work deserving
first mention is that of Bible study. Four
classes have been organized and in these
are voluntarily all but about eight of the
men in college. Among those enrolled in
the classes are five class presidents, of
whom three are of the college classes and
two of the preparatory classes, two prize
and scholarship men, the editor of the college paper, ten glee club men, nine of the
football team, nine baseball, four basket
ball and seven track men. There are in
the number also about five non-Christian
men. The weekly meetings of the association, led by students, members of the faculty and able speakers from outside the
institution, afford excellent training for
active church work. In our last meeting
this year nearly every fellow present made
a brief statement to the effect that the Y.
M. C. A. had been a big factor in his development in college.
During the year three or four have given
evidence of having been converted either
directly or indirectly through the work of
the association. Four of our members
spent one of the vacation weeks in evangelistic services and besides the benefit which
others received from their work, they themselves came back much more enthused and
determined to make their lives count for
something worth while.
There have been repeated presentations
of the principles which should guide in the
choice of a life work, and the claims of the

ministry, and both home and foreign missions have been emphasized.
Three of the members have been engaged regularly in mission Sunday school
work and others have been in the same
work for a part of the year.
A new department has been added this
year. It is the employment bureau department. So now requests for work or for
workers can be referred to Bruce Douglas,
chairman of the employment committee.
Altogether it can easily be seen that the
work of the Y. M. C. A. has made progress
this past school year. Men who have made
good in athletics and other college activities
are making their influence count in the Y.
M. C. A. The success of the Bible Study
department is due in large measure to the
prompt and steady work of the Bible study
chairinan, Charles Crumley. Big "Renny"
deserves to be mentioned here for his boosting on about three Y. M. C. A. committees
and for the big licks he has put in in more
than one other way in the line of Y. M. C.
A. work.
But while progress has been made, there
is ample room still for further advancement. It will be our aim to make the meetings more interesting by having a larger
proportion of the students give instead of
receive, and by furnishing regularly special
music. So let's come back next fall boosting especially the membership campaign
with the determination to have practically
everr fellow enrolled as an active member
of the Y. M. C. A.

F. M. C. A. Officers
President, Jesse Stanfield, '13.
Vice President, Henry Whilock, 13.
•
Secretary and Treasurer, William Howard, '14.
Bible Study Chairman, Charley Crumley,
'15.
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The work of the Young Woman's Christian Association during the school year has
been successful from many standpoints, and
we feel that the standard of "Life More
Abundant" has been fulfilled.
The thoughtful co-operation of the advisory board, elected two years ago, and
our alumnae representative to the Southern
California conference, elected this year,
Miss Caroline Sharpless, have eased our
burdens and smoothed our way.
Interest in missions and their study has
been augmented. A course in the history
of missions among the older students and
one in "Customs and Habits of Foreign
Women" for the younger girls, have been
especially helpful. The work of the Indian
committee is to be commended. A box
well filled with necessities and, dainties was
sent to the Indians in Northern California
at Chirstmas time.
The plans, suggestions, inspiration and
enthusiasm gained at the committee and
general conferences and banquets in Los
Angeles have been a source of great help
to the life of the association. The interchange of leaders with Occidental gave us
a closer interest in the work of a sister
college.
Our Y. W. C. A. teas for our own student
body and in honor of our visiting secretaries, Misses Salisbury, Barnes and Melcher, have broadened our acquaintance
with the greater work of the asosciation at
large and deepened our sympathy for work
and workers in less favored locations.
The association meetings have meant to
the girls, time and opportunity for the reestablishment of the ideals we hold, and
renewals of our mountain-top visions of
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what our everyday work should be. The
subjects chosen by our leaders have appealed to the many-sided interest of college
life. Some of these have been, "The College Girl," , "Remember Jesus Christ,"
"Tackling," "Favorite Quotations," "Borrowing Trouble," "Growing," "Holding
Fast." The week of prayer was observed
in a helpful way. That our leaders have
been largely from our own membership
attests the spiritual life among the girls and
the strength of our association.
May our Y. W. C. A. benediction be
upon each of our members—"Jehovah bless
thee and keep thee; Jehovah make His face
to shrine upon thee and be gracious unto
thee; Jehovah lift up his countenance upon
thee and give thee peace."

REPORT OF Y. W. C. A. WORK
This past month the work of the Y. W.
C. A. has been carried on with especial
diligence. The meetings have been very
spiritual and interesting and of great value
to those who attended.
The next to the last meeting was particularly beneficial. It was a joint meeting
of the Y. W. and Y. M. C. A. and was led
by a member from each, and both from the
Senior class. Miss Cammack represented
the Y. W. C. A. and Albert Marshburn the
Y.M.C.A.
The remarks upon the subject, "Holding
Fast," were full of deep thought and earnestnss. Each member left the meeting feeling a deeper responsibility.
The girls are carrying home with them
this summer the inspiration which they received from the meetings and the resolve
to strive to continue in the spiritual uplift.
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Musical Oroanizations
MEN'S GLEE CLUB
Although handicapped somewhat by the
fact that for a short time the Glee Club
was without a director, the organization
has finished the season in a manner that has
been highly satisfactory to all concerned.
The Annual Home Concert on May i9th
was a tribute to the efficiency of the director, Mr. Ellis. The club rendered its numbers with a unity and finish that made a
"hit," to say the least.
The Home Concert was the third of the
concerts in which the club has participated
this year. Only one concert was given away
from home, that being performed in Downey. That was largely in the nature of a
tryout and the work of the club was not
up to that of the other two concerts.
In the joint Glee Club concert, given
March 24th, the work of the Men's Club
was very good, but hardly up to the performance in the Home Concert.
An innovation in the Home Concert was
tried this year in the nature of a farce called
"The Near Revolutionists." This made up
the second part of the program, while the
usual assortment of glee club songs, quartet. numbers, a solo and a reading made up
the first part.
The scene of "The Near Revolutionists"
was laid across the border in Mexico and
portrayed the encampment of the stranded
glee club on its way to join the Mexican
Revolutionists. Local jokes, a few stunts
and the singing of old songs around a
campfire in the moonlight took up the time
until the club members decided to "beat it"
back to college after being scared to death
by a shot. The whole program made "a
hit" and everyone enjoyed it so naturally
it Was a success.
Prof. Lewis' work as accompanist has
been very satisfactory and it is no small job
to know how to play for glee club rehearsals. The club has more than paid expenses;

so with the club work, finances, accompanist
and director highly satisfactory one can certainly ay the season has been a successful
one.

LADIES', GLEE CLUB
The current year has witnessed a very
marked improvement in the work of the
Ladies' Glee club. Out of a score of practically untrained voices Mr. Ellis has with
untiring effort developed a glee club which
is really worthy of the. name. During the
winter the Men's and Ladies' Glee Clubs
gave a joint concert and the work done
by both clubs was highly praised. Besides
this concert the girls have furnished music
at various functions throughout the year.
But perhaps the greatest benefit to the college world has been the impetus given in
the maintenance of a high musical standard
in the college.
There is still much room for advancement
and it will come by faithful and conscientious practice: The officers of the Ladies'
Glee Club are:
President, Claire Edwards, 'ii.
Vice President and Manager, Lucille
Hodgins, '16.
Secretary and Treasurer, Lola Taber, 'ii.
Librarian, Sarah Kelsey, '14.
Director, Mr. Fred G. Ellis.

Prof. Lewis—How far back did this
trouble start?
W. J. H.—Twenty-seven years as the,
crow flies.
Prof.—Henry, have you been through
algebra?
H.—Yes, but it was night and besides it
was rains' when I went through and 1
couldn't see much of' the place.

LADIES' GLEE CLUB
Reading from Left to Right, Top Row: Lola Taber, Irene Glasgow, Jean Stokes, Anna Tomlinson.
Second Row: Vivian Rice, Lela Reynolds, Lela Bruyn, Fern Cox, Edith McGee.
Third Row: Marion Plummer, Sarah Kelsey, Lucille Hodgin, Mrytle Kendall, Frances Williams, Jessie
Fourth Row: Edna Thornburgh, Elma Marshburn, Claire Edwards, Bertha Hoskins, Bessie Blount.
Bottom Row: Anna Arnold, Olive Wright.

I
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literarySocieties
ATHENAEUM
The Athenaeum had a regular meeting
Monday, May 8. The following program
was given:
Piano Solo—Jessica Davis.
Debate—Resolved, That Reciprocity Between Canada and the United States Will
Be a Benefit to the United States. Affirmatives, Charles Taber, Mildred Albertson;
negatives, Anna Arnold, Noble Renneker.
Local Current Events—Sarah Kelsey.
- Mandolin Guitar Duet—Hazel Cooper and
Edward Thomas.
On the 22nd of May the last closed meeting of the year was held. "Modern Grand
Opera" was the subject for the evening.
The program consisted of several interest- ing papers on topics relative to grand opera and a few favorite selections from the
operas. The entire program was:
Vocal Solo—Lullaby from Jocelyn—H.
N. Whitlock.
Paper—General Survey of Grand Opera
—Elsie Thomas.
Paper—Life of Verdi—Cyrus Davis.
Story of Ii Trovatore—Frances Williams.
Through the kindness of Mr. Thornburgh in loaning us his Victor machine we
were able to hear several numbers as sung
by the greatest living opera singers.
- Friday night of commencement week
the custom of holding an open meeting of
the Athenaeum Society was renewed. The
program was unusually excellent and specially appropriate for the commencement
season. The general scheme of this program was a Whittier College calendar. The
prominent features of our school life were
brought out by the different members.
Athletics were represented in an illustrated lecture by Esek Perry. A
short lively farce, "A Case of -Suspension," represented our literary work.
"The Lotus Eaters," a beautiful pantomime,

was the number which reminded us of what
our girls did on May Day; fhat is, May 13.
The last number was a selection by a mixed
double quartette whose rendering of our
Alma Mater awakened us to the fact that
soon we must part, but with hope that all
and more would return to Whittier next
fall.

CLASSICAL CLUB
April 15 the Classical Club held a iegular
meeting. The following program was
given:
Early Relations Between the Greeks and
Romans Mrs. Douglas.
Classical Traces in Tennyson—Maude
Starbuck.
Latin Solo—Salutaris—Merrill Horine.
The last meeing of the Classical Club fr
the school year 1910-1911 was held Saturday evening, May 6. This interesting program was given:
Home Life Among the Romans—Lela
Bruyn.
Socrates—Jesse Stanfield.
Canticum of Trinumus Plautus—Ladies'
Trio.
After some discussion of the numbers all
those present were invited by Miss Howard
and Miss Dowell to stay and enjoy a social
hour. Partners were found for the evening
by matching Latin quotations. Quite a
little bewilderment and also amusement
was experienced by the students of the classics when endeavoring to translate these
quotations. Everyone enjoyed the refreshments and left with bright expectations for
the future of the Classical Club.
Among the ever increasing activities
about the college during the past ear the
inauguration of the Classical Club deserves
a prominent place. As the name would indicate, it is an organization composed of

S
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the classical departments of the college,
and was instituted for deeper and more specific inquiries into many phases of
antiquity than general class room work
would allow.
It has been entirely successful from this
standpoint, and many interesting and profitable evenings have been enjoyed by its
members. The plan followed in the meetings is to have a member report all he has
been able to find out about a certain topic;
then the subject is thrown open for general
discussion. In this way many helpful ideas
and opinions have been interchanged.
Scarcely a meeting was held that new
light was not shed on some subject of more
than passing interest.
Steps have been taken to make this organization a permanent one. Certainly it.
can only result in greater interest in classical study and increased effectiveness in
class room work. To Miss Dowell and
Miss Howard, heads respectively of the
Greek and Latin departments, belongs the
credit for the formation of this society, and
the success it has achieved has been due
in no small measure to their efforts. It is
to be hoped that next year, with increasing
numbers, the effectiveness of the Classical
Club will be greater than ever.
PARTHENIAN
The year 'io-'Ii closes the fourth year of
the Parthenian Literary Society. Looking
back over this last year it seems that it has
been, the most profitable of all. Although
there have been few in number, we have
had many programs which have shown
careful thought and preparation. Considering the conditions, it has been a very successful year.
Prof. Lewis—What became of Nineveh?
C. C. 'It was destroyed.
Prof. L.—And, Roy, what became of
Tyre?
Roy (promptly, but aside)—It was punc-.
tured.

THE SENIOR CLASS PLAY
(Continued from Page 31)

ron's creditors as a revenge for Parthenia's
rejection of his suit. Myron is unable to
pay and so, to save the whole family from
slavery, Ingomar offers himself as a slave
until the debt is paid.
At this time two of the barbarians enter
the city and threaten to tear down the walls
unless their chief is given his freedom. Ingomar silences them, saying that he is a
slave only by his own will. The Timarch,
who has found out the true condition of
affairs, banishes Polydor, gives Ingomar his
freedom and makes him Timarch of a large
city, and consents to his marriage with Parthenia.
The cast as it will be presented by the
Seniors is as follows:
Irigomar—Albert Marshburn.
Polydor—Frank Crites.
Myron—Samuel Pickett.
Neocles, Theano—Frances Williams.
Novis—Will Blount.
Alaster—John Pearson.
Actea—Miss Cammack.
Parthenia—Claire Edwards.
Timarch of Messalia—Agatha Jessup.
Lykon—Lola Taber.
Other savages and attendants
She—I understand that you camped out
in the rain one night without any bedding.
He—Oh, no; we had plenty of bedding.
The storm was a wet blanket on our pleasure and the rain came down in sheets.
"Oh, dear," sighed Mrs. Newlin, "I can't
find a pin anywhere. I wonder where all
the pins go to, anyway."
President Newlin—That's a difficult
- question to answer, because they are always
pointed in one direction and headed in another.
If Claire and Frank walked up Fire Hill
would the gymnasium?
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A11IM111,
The Alumni Association wishes to extend to the class of 1911 a most hearty we!come. We give them a special honor because of their being the largest class as yet
and we've heard the quality is proportionate
to the quantity. However, we only wish
them to hold the honor for one year.
The dear old Alma Mater who for four
years has fostered them, and fostered several through prepdom days, is now about to
lose eleven of her beloved children. We
feel keenly our responsibility as they come
under our wing. But Alma Mater, dear,
we promise to never allow them to grow
selfish and forget you, but will keep the
old song fresh in our memories, "We'll
Ever Be True to Whittier."
Many of the old students remember well
a student ex-'Io, who went to Berkeley to
take his senior work. We all wondered
how the college could run without Lee
Newby, with his bright mind, many talents
and, not least, his undying wit. In response
to a request for an article for the Acropolis,
the following letter was received and we
find that he still retains his buoyancy of
spirit:
Berkeley, Cal., May 20, 1911.
My Dear Friend Edna:
I returned a few days ago from a tramping trip cn the other side of the bay, where
for several days I had been the guest of the
giant redwoods, to find a letter from you
sitting patiently on the mantle, awaiting my
return. . If it had known what important
messages it carried in its bosom and how
important a factor time was in connection
with the message, I doubt not it would
have sproutedlegs; put a knapsack on its
back and started out over mountain and
through valley in search of me. Since,
however, it was ignorant of the necessity
for haste, it remained quietly at home and I
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Votes
remained equally as quiet in Muir woods,
enjoying the music of the zephyrs of the
pine tops until the small voice within me
urged me to seek again the stir and activity
of modern civilization.
When I arrived home Commencement,
with its formality, its centipedal (if I may
use the word) march through the campus
Lip to the Greek theater and after appropriate addresses by members of the graduating class and others, the funereal tramp
of gowned candidates for degrees, from the
diazoma up to the stage and across to reèeive from the lips of the all powerful Jove
in the semblance of Benjamin Ide, those
magic words branded upon their soul—
"Through the authority vested in me by
the regents of the University of California
I now pronounce you Bachelor of Arts,
Master of Science, Doctor of. Philosophy,
as the case may be." Commencement, ,with
its formality, was knocking at the door. A
note from the university to me was keeping company with your letter when I returned. The note stated that it was necessary for all candidates for masters' degrees
to march in the procession and appear in
person to demand their diplomas. I therefore was compelled to don a cap and gown
and honor the procession by my presence.
If this stringent demand had not been given
the breath of life, I could have remained at
home during the performance and attempted to comply with your demands. Since
then my tme has been taken up in good part
with the German class in Oakland which I
am the shepherd of, leaving me little time
before the 19th, in which to sharpen my
sickle, reap the grain which the Muse might
have sown in the furrowed rows of my
cerebrum and send the harvested crop to
you to store away in that compartment of
the ancient granary, The Acropolis, over
whose pertls the glittering sign of "AlumI

44

Che 1cropott6

ni Notes" shines forth. The 19th is now a
creature of the past, and although I am now
free to pursue the paths of indolence, ennui
and caprice, I fear it is too late to offer
sacrifice upon your altar. I am exceedingly
sorry that your desire was not known to
me earlier, that I might have helped to tide
you across the stream—although my canoe
would doubtless have been sown with holes.
Your demands were couched in a haze of
uncertainty. You desired me to "cook up
something for the last issue." Alas, my
accomplishments in the culinary department
are few and weak of limb. I have been
known to bring water successfull" to a
simmer, have even boiled eggs without committing murder, but as for preparing a
banquet for the brains of broad-browed college students, doubt hangs heavy on my.
mind.
You left the theme of my subject unassigned. Unlike those hours of torture following on the heels of a written assignment
by cur revered Prof. Harris (long live his
name), when the mandate from his lips,
"Write this, write that," sank with a dull
thud into the pond of our consciousness and
sent the ripples of despair hurrying away
in fright, you allow me to roam the wide
and boundless plains of thought and choose
whate'er I will.
If upon receiving this the material for
The Acropolis is not yet due, and 'ou still
desire to honor me with a request for something, let me know and I shall be delighted

to help bear the burden which rests heavily
on your shoulders. Since my exodus from
Whittier College, my former abode has during the past two years often knocked for
entrance to my memory and the door has
ne'er been locked. Tender recollections of
the place are printed indelibly upon my record book of the past and I therefore should
be glad to aid its children (do you still consider yourself a child?) if donations to the
Acropolis can be considered an aid. If the
tune for entering contributions has, however, passed, I am sure that you, with the
many talents which the gods have endowed
you, have heroically risen to the occasion,
when my expected contribution arrived not,.
and out of your teeming brain gleaned pabulum to fill the vacants pace whose lustre
and brilliancy far outshines anything which
my humble self could father.
If during the ensuing year you are again
elected to the worthy position of alumni
editor (as I doubt not you will be) and you
again desire foreign contributions, 1- am at
your mercy. You will probably find me at
some high school in the State, a soberminded pedagogue directing the young
sprouts to a noble mode of living. I have
already hoisted my sails and am simply
waiting for favorable tide and winds to
launch out into the turbulent sea or pedagogism.
With regrets that I am unable to assist
you (unless it is not yet too late), I remain,
Your tried and trusted friend, LEE C.

Vivian (in class meeting)—The social
committee can't do all of that work. Why,
half of it is girls.
Swain—Well, the other half is boys.

Claire (singing in the hall)—My love is
like a red, red rose.
Courtenay—Say, Claire, what else is red
besides his hair?
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FOR THE SAKE OF THE LIVING
Continued f.om page 8
Gray was too surprised to speak for an
instant, and could only stammer his thanks
after the departing city editor. All his
worry was settled now. He had made good
and his wife could be provided for. He had
a notion to call her up even then and tell
her, but he finally turned to the typewriter.
He automatically inserted a sheet and started his story.
"A Telegraph reporter has identified the
body of the unknown suicide as that of
Ha—"
He stopped. Through the tense, throlibing hurry of the city room seemed to steal
the choking, yet hopeful whisper of the
mcther—'Hal's a good boy."
Gray stared fixedly at the words he had
written and over him slowly came the realization that he was writing the mother's
death warrant. Yet upon that story hung
his future—yes, and his wife's health.
With sudden determination he tore the
sheet out of the typewriter. He could work
with his hands at days' work if worst came
to worst. His wife woun't suffer, while
if the mother knew her boy.was a criminal—. He resolutely took down hs coat
and hat and started for the door.
"Finished so soon" rasped the city edi-

tor. "We usually turn copy in before we
leave."
A sudden silence, through which could be
heard the rumble of the distant presses,
seemed to blanket the room as the reporters
looked UD curiously to see whom their chief
was addressing.
"1—I can't do it," said Gray, quietly.
"That man was a good friend of mine and
his mother's still alive. Why, if she knew
what he is it would kill her."
"Sentiment isn't wanted here," snapped
the city editor.
"I know it. A newspaper has no heart,
but I have, and I've no business here. That
is why I am going to clear out."
Gray started towards the door. The reporters winked and smiled superciliously
behind his back and the clatter of the typewriters was resumed. At the door Gray
was stopped by a call.
"Wait a minute!"
Gray turned.
"I'm not through with you yet," growled
the chief. "I told you to write that story
'nd you refused. It's a clear case of insubordinaticr and you're fired. But what I
said aboit reporting for duty next Monday
holds. See that you get here on time."
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Atbletics
•
The year 1910-I1 has been one of the
most successful in the history of Southern
California college athletics. In football,
basket ball and baseball the general interest
has been greater than in any previous year.
Track only suffered a decline. Two things
are responsible for this, the lack of the
usual fine weather during the training season and the loss through graduation and
other causes of many of the most versatile
performers in this branch of athletic activities. A number of new men of great ability were brought' to light during the season just closed, both in collegiate and interscholastic ranks, and with the added experience another year will give them, they
ought to raise again the standard of track
athletics to its former high level, the level
exemplified in Fred Thomson of Occidental
college, winner of the American All-around
championship in 1910.
These are the conditions for Southern
California in general, but almost without an
exception they hold good for Whittier College in a marked degree. We as a college
have accomplished more in the athletic line
than any previous year in our history. Not.
only has our reputation in this line been
maintained, but for the victories we have
won, and for the clean fight we have put
up on these and other occasions. Our success against great odds will, undoubtedly
bring men to our school next year who will
help us to do yet more.
Whittier started the athletic year by placing on the gridiron the strongest football
team that ever fought for the Purple and
Gold. With only fifteen men of varsity
caliber, our eleven was the peer of any team
in the South. Our defense was superior
to the offense of any team we tackled, for
not once during the entire season was our
goal line crossed on straight football. Whittier showed herself particularly strong in

the "new game," and in working the forward pass she easily excelled all other
schools. We claim the Pacific Coast record in this event. Out of' twenty-five tries
in a single game we scored twenty-five
complete passes. This play netted us more
ground than the three other colleges combined gained by its use. Nor was this our
only means of advancing the ball. Our
back field was both fast and heavy, and consequently long end runs and short bucks
off tackle were features of all our contests.
In summing up the season it is only necessary to add that out of nine games played
we won six, lost two and tied one. In both
the games we lost the score was close, and
we have the satisfaction of knowing we
played as well as our opponents, although
the score was against us. Next year, with
the majority of the team again in school
and with the addition of a few more men,
we expect to make a strong bid' for the
championship.
Never before has competition in basket
ball been so keen and close as this year.
U. S. C., Pomona and Occidental all had
exceptionally strong teams and Whittier
had to extend herself to the utmost to win
her favorite event. But win she did, and
with colors triumphantly flying. After all
we like this sort of competition best, for it
tends to the betterment and consequent popularity of the game. U. S. C. took the first
game of the year from us on our own court
after a hard-fought contest, in which we
were deprived of the services of the captain
of the team. The defeat, which at first
caused consternation, not only locally, but
in the entire Southern collegiate circle,
turned out to be an incentive to harder
work, team play and victory. We won
every one of the rest of our games, and
finally landed the championship after a hard
fought game on the U. S. C. court, in which
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we defeated them by the same number of
points that they had previously overcome
us. The present championship banner is
the fifth. successive basket ball pennant to
the credit of Whittier. Indeed, we are the
only college in the South ever to have won
the basket ball championship. And the best
part of it is that we are going to keep right
on doing it.
Track did not share in the flood of athletic interest that swept over the college
this year. This was due to the inclemency
of the weather rather than to any other
source. Our only local meet was postponed on account of rain for several successive Saturdays, and finally had to be
abandoned completely on account of a cavein of the bank surrounding the track, and
the near approach of the baseball season.
Although we were not able to bring many
men into action, a lot of good material on
which to build a successful track team next
year was unearthed, and this team will also
be able to use the new set of reversible hurdles and other track and field apparatus
which had been purchased but was not then
in shape to be used. In a comprehensive
survey this will be our weakest branch of
athletics next year, yet we will be able to
make a considerable showing. We have
the goods now; let's put 'em together.
Although present baseball season failed
to land us at the top of the percentage column, we did play a number of good games,
and on several occasions made our opponents work for every tally they sent over the
plate. It is hard to assign a reason for
the comparatively poor showing we made in
this branch of athletics. A combination of
circumstances worked against us. We were
admittedly weak in the box, Blount being
the only man on whom we could rely. He
Pitched sterling ball in more than one game,
and with better support might have won
them. This unsteadiness on the par,- of all
was also a factor in our defects. The team
would be playing excellent ball, but at a
Critical moment would go tip in the air.
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Another of our most salient weaknesses was
with the willow. More than once the batter failed to connect with the opposing
pitcher when the smallest hit would have
scored a run. The final factor with which
we had to contend is our own lack of
numbers. In a given number of men there
is always a certain per cent possessing athletic ability. The larger the school, therefore, the more athletes will she produce.
This outnumbering affects us in baseball
as in no other line of athletics. Football,
basket ball and track men are to a large extent the product of their college training
and experience, but baseball is played by
every youngster in the land. When a man
comes to college he is either a baseball
player, or he is not. It is only logical then
that the larger schools can put out a better
team, having a larger number of players
of ability to draw from. Taking these facts
into consideration, we can be as proud of
our baseball team as we are of any of our
more successful teams, always remembering that there is all honor to those who
strive with the best that is in them for victory under great odds.
Coach White is the one man who more
than any other was responsible for the position we now hold athletically among the
colleges of Southern California. In the
two years that he has been with us he has
won the respect of all by his manly and
just administration of athletic affairs.
Through- him we have become known
throughout the South as a college that puts
up a hard, clean game; that wins when it
can, but keeps its record unblemished,
whether it be victory or defeat. He will
be our coach for another year, and this fact
alone is sufficient ground for predicting that
the year 1911-12 will be the most successful
one athletically that 'Whittier College has
yet known.
Prof. Lewis—What way does the Tiber
flow through Rome?
B. H.—Down hill, I think.
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Mersonals
WHITTIER COLLEGE ALPHABET
for Anna, Miss arnold you know,
Who wants most of all a good steady beau.
B is for Bogue, a brawny athlete.
He's fine on the field and cannot be beat.
C stands for Crites, with curly red hair;
You have seen him ofttimes; he's always
with Claire.
is
D for Davis, with white hair, 'tis said;
But it's riot a bad shade, for it goes well
with red.
stands
for Edith, a modest sweet maid,
E
At her feet as a student high honors are
laid.
is
F for Frank Swain, sturdy and strong,
Who goes through the halls always singing
a song.
G stands for Greene, P. G. he is named;
In the queening vocation he's become very
famed.
H is for Hadley, who is not always alone,
And some people know he's a good chaperone.
I stands for Irene, a bright freshman lass,
Who in writing short stories is the head of
her class.
J is for Johnny, the college math shark;
And he studies the stars when the nights
are real dark.
K stands for Miss Kelsey, in other words
Sak,
Whose favorite sport is to run on the track.
L is for Lola, who likes the fresh air,
And also the hammock when Will B. is
there.
stands
for Mills, always willing to work;
M

Depend upon him, for he never will shirk.
N is for Nofle, the brdegroom-to-be,
And about June the eighth a wedding we'll
see.
stands
for Olive, who wants Eariham no
0
more,
For a valuable Stone she's found on this
shore.
is
P for Pickett, who now talks very fast;
He's making up time,, for school days are
most past.
is
Q an absent one, not seen and not heard:
He may be an eavesdropper or some little
bird.
stands
for Roy, a wee bashful bo',
R
Who lately has found a new ring for a toy.
S stands for Maude Starbuck, a Junior of
note;
She knows all her lessons and can give
them by rote.
T is for Taber, a tall, happy lad,
Who at sight of a Fern seems unusually
glad.
U stands for You, in the big letters clear;
Your name wouldn't fit, or 'twould surely
be here.
V is for "Vivi," who often is seen,
On the steps or the bleachers, o'erlooking
the "green."
W stands for Whitlock, a Caruso to be,
But he's now better known by the name
"Spaghetti."
Enough has been said, you'll surely agree,
So we'll end up by saying just plain X,

Roy H.—Bogue, do you know anything
about the free press?
Morris—No, but I know about freely
pressed.

H. Hoskins—I am going to send my
name into a matrimonial bureau.
Graves—Well, you're not going to send
your picture ,are you?

A stands

Y. Z.
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HOME

Making money—to know where you
make it, when you make it and why
you make it—requires business system.

One dollar's worth of pleasure, if that
dollar be the first one invested in a bank
tccount, will result in many dollars in
gOO:1 cheer and contentment in the clays to

By having an account with this bank
you will be enabled to know all the whys
and wherefores of every expense item.

come

SAVINGS
R

BANK

NATIONAL BANK

Home Phone 377

C. 11Ltt

Albert j. Hiatt

Residence R

THE HIATT REALTY Co.
Established in Pasadena in 1886

Real Estate, Investments, Loans and Rentals
Orange, Lemon and Walnut Groves, Pasadena and Whittier City Property
Lindsay Orange Groves and Vacant Lands

Whittier, California

114 1-2 E. Philadelphia St

GLEANING

REPAI RING

PRESSING

MALCHO

THE UP-TO-DATE
TAI LOR

A line of Gents' Furnishing Goods sold at lowest prices.
Give us a trial and see how we will treat you.

J. L... MAL.CHO,
103 North Greenleaf Ave.

I lome Phone 90

Stvdio Established 1900

Farm Implements
Wagons

Ramsey's Sudio

Gas Engines
Wind

For Artistic Portraits
109 1-2 South Greenleaf

Mills

00.
WHIPS

ROBES

HARNESS
Harness Repairs
Horse Covers

FlcropolIs 3d"ccrtIcr6
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Jerome Barnet

S.

Phoije 49

Comstock Ave.

Dealer In

Fine Candies, Ice Cream
Gold Drinks

IOWA LIVERY
F. A. JACKSON, Prop.

115 South Greenleaf 4ve4ie
All Work Guaranteed

H. AUF DER HEIDE

Sorage Su plies

Whittier Grocery

Ht,tne Phone 26..

College Garage

J. N. WOODARD, Proprietor

Best 25c Coffee in Town

Corner Colltge and Greenleaf
REPAIRING, GASOLINE AND ELECTRIC CARS
GNERL MACHINE ORK

Prompt Delivery
119

Home Phone 281

Ag?nt for Dmot ;\jlo.

E. Phila. Sr.

WIIITTI ti, CL.
103

Phone 298

South Gieenleaf

Beech & Co.

THE IDYLLWILD
Nigh grade chocolates and candies
Christopher's ice creams and sherbets
Special Attenrion to Lodge and party Catering

AGENCY:-National Ice and Cold Storage Co.

Remember

SUTPHEN'S
lot Fine Dry Cleaning
It's the Pace

When Lela went into physics class the
other day, all the chairs were occupied.
Charlie Crumicy, with his usual gallantry.
cifered her his seat.
Lela-1 hate to deprive you, Charlie.
CharEe—No depravity whatever, I assure
you.
W. W.—Ycu ought to sleep well.
L. B.—Why?
W. W -You lie so easily.

For the best Citrus Trees tn the Southwest see Jno R. K!rg

51

Icropo[I6 1d'vcrtt9r6
"The Store wth a Conscience"

221 S. Spring
6th and Broadway

Maricopa
Bakersfield

I'l

Long Beach
San Bernardino

Walkers in the path of Unrest

'Jii!ifluuff!

would lead you into believing that

--

we are in the "epoch of the Rich"—
when in reality this country's history cannot reflect a period when
the middle classes have been able
to enjoy so much for so little.
And never have you been able
to get sD much of style—fit—workmanship—and all wool, honest service as today—in Hart Schaffner
& Marx fine doubly guaranteed
clothes—whether the fabric is $18
—or $22.50—or $35.
1,500,000 men know this—be one
of them tomorrow.

V
Copy'gSt Hart Schaffner & Marx

..-get under one of our straw hats of character

)1cropoII6 3dvertisers
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Wood Bros.
GOOD

CLOTHES

Full dress and tuxedo suits for young men
3+3 S. Spring St., Los Angeles

Was S/u' Insurcd/
"He pressed a burning kiss upon either
cheek and straightway her face became
ashen."
If you get cold, sleep under a pepper
tree. If it rains, got to bed under the umbrella tree.

1obbine &eLton
Suits Dry Cleaned,

1.30

Corner Druggists

SATISFACTION GUARANTEED

Whittier Steam Ia u nd rv
I-I CD N E '

C)-I

Free Delivery

VACATION DAYS
are near. in the curse of passing events ciion't oveilock the
fact that we are Hcadquarters
for "Everything Outing and
Ah1ctic."

DYAS-CLINE CO., Inc.
"Where Satisfaction Reigns"
214 W. Thrd St.
Los Angeles

Phone

3cropolt )(dwrtiscr6
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ENOUGH!
That's what your next suit calls for-enough.
Enough in color to be attractive without
being gaudy, enough style to be snappy
without being bizarre. That's what it will
posses if you get it here, at the shop of the
tailors-to-men-who know.
Suits to order, $20, $30, $40
Intermediate prices and better.

CO.

A. K. BRAUER

&
7

Tailors to Men Who Know
345-47 S. Spring Fteet, ( our new building)

Corner 5th and Spring

THE OVERLAND
The Most Cat- for the Money Today

OVERLAND MODEL 51
WITH FORE DOORS

When buying a car you want something that has been proven and something backed by capital. The OVERLAND faetory is the largest in U. S.

SEE 1110 ORITIE AD

The Overland Man at the
COLLEGE G4RJ1GE

HcropoUs 3dvrtIscre
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Engraving

Designing

Berry's Sanitary Market
Nothing but the choicest of government

Will A. Smith's Print Shop

inspected refrigerated meats handled.
Green Cut Bone for Poultry.

Printing that is up to a standara
Not down to a price

Fresh Fish Fridays.
GEO. W. BERRr, Proprietor

Printing

Fine Stationery

Home Phone 74
209 E. Philadelphia St.
Ladies' and Gents' Garnuts French Chemically Dry Cleaned, Steam
Cents' Suits Made to Order
Cleared, Dyed, Altered, Repaired and Prsed

CITY DYE WORKS

More than five thQusand. elephants a
year go to make our piano keys," remarks
the student boarder who had been reading
the scientific enotes in a patent medicine
almanac.

"For the land's sake!" exclaimcd the
landlady. "Ain't it wonderful what some
animals can be trained to do?"
Can the Athletic Field fence?

Satisfaction in Express and Hauling. Prices Reasonable. GEO. EDDY, Phone 58, Res. 4393
We'll Explain the Difference

Sporting Goods
2C8W. Phi adelphia St.

Guns, Ammunition
and Pocket Cutlery
as good as the best

Farmers hardware, Co.

Between the various blends of Coffee, 'lea, etc.,
if you desire. We don't handle the 'near pure" kind of
groc.ries. Try our coffee as a sample of our grocery service.

l'hote

30

105 107

FRED

N. Greenleaf Ave.

J. H. GWN

GRAVES
FOR

FRESH

THE

FRUITS

BEST
AND

IN

VEGETABL.ES

107 VV RHILAlEL.FaHIA ST

cropo1is 3dvcrtI9cr
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First Semester opens September 12, 1910. Second Semester
January 30, 1911. An increased faculty—better equipments than
ever before—valuable apparatus added to laboratories--library
constantly growing. Courses offered: Classical, Social Science,
Natural Science and Biblical with fifteen departments of study;
Music, Vocal Expression and Art. Our work is fully accredited
at the State University and Stanford. The Biblical Course has
been enlarged and fully equipped.
Aim—To give a thorough college training under influences
that develop noble character.
Faculty—Chosen for academic fitness and Christian character.

m rnr r Oc

Equipment—Buildings, Hall of Letters, Gymnasium, Dormitories, Girls' Cottage, Laboratories, Chemical, Physical, Biological, Library, Athletic Field.
Location—Beautiful Campus, healthful surroundings; removed from the temptations of a great city, yet near enough for
its educational advantages.
The College is now enoying its most prosperous year with
increasid enrollment, additional buildings, strengthened faculty.
Correspondence solicited. Visitors welcome.

THOMAS

NEWLJN

FR ESI DENT

Whittier, Cal.

55
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KLINGBERG

&

CO.

The safe place to trade, Satisfaction or your money back
Dry Goods, Shoes, Furnishing Goods.
Expert Fitter
The largest Sboe Shop in Wbittier.

JONESBOOK STORE
226227 W. Fifth St., Los Angeles

Bibles of all kinds at low prices.
Books bought, sold and exchanged
Gold fountain pens, j .00, postpaid, guaranteed
In Chapel
"Do we know what kind of a case Booker
T. Washington had to face?"
V. R.—Yes;a black one.

Anna—Say, hasn't Pliny got his crust
this morning?
Bill H.—Yes, he must have had toast for
breakfast.

Humphrey-Daggett Hardware Co
BUILDERS' HARDWARE, STOVES, RANGES,
PLUMBING, TIN WORK, PAINTS, OILS AND
GLASS
1 24-i

Home Poone 5 1

z6 West Philadelphia street
-------------

CfOCC

to

4

ti
•eot,s
col

et
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Lamor & Hamilton's
Whittier's Leading Confectioners
and Caterers.
Make their store your headquarters.

Public Phone

D
E GIVE individual attention to every
subject, and this treatment produces
a photographic portrait---not merely a photograph.
Our prices are within easy reach of the
popular purse.

J. CYRUS CARPENTER
PHOTOGRAPHER
2172 South Spring St,

Los Angeles, Cal.

F. E. Frantz, President.
Gordon Saunders, Treasurer.

Charles Saunders, Vice President.
J. A. Miller, Secretary

Whittier Garage Co.
222-224-226 West Philadelphia Street
WE CARRY A COMPLETE LINE OF AUTO SUPPLIES

New Jersey Non-Fluid Oil, French Compression Fluid, Harris Oil for the
Motor, Hollingshead Auto and Hand Soap, Goodrich and Continental Tires,
Chamois and Sponges, Weed Tire Chains, Presto-bite Tanks, Recharges.
FIRST-CLASS REPAIR WORK AND STORAGE

Ages for Hudson, Chatms, Studebaker Flanders and Ford Automobiles

Acropolis 3dvcrttscr
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DR. HOMER G. ROSENBERGER

DR. G. H. FLANDERS

Physician and Surgeon
Hours

2

to 4 P. in. and by Appointment

Dentist

GUY E. BAILEY
H. P. WILSON, P. S.
Dentist

DR. LEVI D. JOHNSON
Eye, Ear, Nose and Throat Specialist
Errors of Refraction Scientifically
Corrected
218 F. Philadelphia St.
DR. RAY
Specialty—Diseases of Stomach
and Kidneys
Phone 192 Office Rooms and Residence
WHITTIER, CAL.
Postoffice Block

kes. 216 N. Bright

DR. J. T. PENROSE
Osteopathic Phisician
Office Over Myers Bros. Store, Landretli
Block

DR. MARY KRAFT
Osteopath

DR. C. C. WILLIAMS

M. G. McCASLIN

Dentist

Attorney at Law

BRYAN - ZIMMER CO.

Phone 84

M. LOUISE DAVIS

Furniture, Carpets etc.
Osteopathic Physician

White Sewing Machines
Edison Phonographs and Records

SONORA, Phonograph without Horn
"CALORIC" Fireless Cookers
Phone 72

168 E. Philadelphia

DR. F. A. DANIELS
Dentist
State School Wednesdays

You can depend upon what our advertisers tell you

JlcropoUe FIdwrtIscrs
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DR. 0.

J.

OSBORN

VETERINARIAN
Hospital, 148 South Comstock

H ii mane OperatingTable
Both Phones 16o

MOORE & UNDERWOOD
GROCERS
128 SOUTH GPEENLEAF AVENUE

OUR AIM IN BUSINESS
To supply the BEST of everything in the eatable
line at right prices, arid give the best possible
service in delivery of same.
De ivres leave store at 9 a. m. and 3 P. m.
Phone Ex. 35
WE HAVE NO SOLICITORS

If the coal-house weep bitter tears, what
\\-otlld the woodshed?

WHITTIER W. WILLIAMS

CHAS. E. T.,BER

Now about that Nursery Stock?

WILLIAMS & 'FABER
BUD TO ALL VARIETIES

We Furnish Everything. Satisfaction Guarnteed
Trees contracted for
Seasons 1912 and 1913
Phone

6641 or 186

For jeality go to
WHITTIER BAKERY

As the college grows older will the girls
cottage?
If a toadstool grows in a cellar, where
would a mushroom?

THE NEW STAMY RANCH
IS ABUND\TLY SUPPLIED WITH

EAST WHITTIER WATER
for Nobby FurnishM. H. FRIEBEL Headquarters
io6 W. Philadelphia St.

ings and Hats for young men.

For Your New Suit Come to The Toggery

71cropoUe )ldvertUlcre
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MATTESON

M. J. KALIHER

"The Woodcrafter"

The Cornr JEWELER AND OPTICIAN

Phone 65

210 E. Philadelphia

We make a specialty

of Jewelry

and

Watch Repairing and Optic Work.

NovIti?s, Picture Framing,

Please don't forget us when looking

Artistic Things, Wood
Brass and Copper

Roy H. was walking down Painter avenue with a young friend. At the intersection of Painter and the county road he was
hailed by his cousin.
"Say, Roy, if you kiss her, I'll give you
my dog, Carlo."
Silence reigned supreme. A deep red

for selections for Birthday presents.

mantled Roy's cheeks and forehead.. The
silvery tones of the maiden's voice at length
reached his pinked ears.
"Roy, do you really want that dog, b2cause I might—" but her voice trailed off
into silence.

Spalding Athletic Goods are Standard

A.

G.

SPALDNG

&

BROS.

485 SOUTH SFRNG STREET

LOS

ANGELES

Cotrell & Leonard

119

Albany, N. Y.

Alovir

-

CAL.

•w

MAN3O2j c
A8637

makers of

Caps and Gowns
337 S

LOS ANGELES ST,
LOS ANGELES, C.IAL,

To the American Colleges from the Atlantic
to the Pacific,
Class Contracts a Specialty.

M

)IcropoIis 3dwrtscr

Myers Bros.
Fine Shoes and Furnishings
1 1 0— 1 12

Phone

S. Greenleaf Ave.

289

LOWERS free at all times for the sick

F

Come and get them for your miserable friends

BERT RIDEOUT

the Optic
The best in Moving Pictures and Illustrated
Songs. Come and be convinced.
Program changed semi-weekly, Mondays
and Thursdays.

HORNE'S PHARMACY

"THE FAMILY
Nothing but a good class of entertainment for good, clean people. A
clean house, with noihing but moral
pictures. Fumigated during every
C. H. KEIPP, Propr.
program.
DRUG, Toilet Art des, Statonery Post
cards, Soda Water, etc.

104 S. Greenleaf phone 364

MONOGRAM MEN FOR 1910-1911
ker, Allen, N. W. Renneker.
Foot bail
Track
Pickett. captain; N. B. Renneker, Bogue,
N. B. Renneker.
Henderson, Crites, Raymond, Sharpless,
Baseball
French, Holton, McCaslin, Hiatt, Hazzard.
Blount, captain; Bogue, Cox, N. W. Renneker, N. B. Renneker, Allen, Pickett, Kerr,
Basket Ball
Sharpless, captain; Mills, N. Ti. Renne- Crites.

Specialization produces
Perfectiom. That's
why we will
please
you.

Don't use your
neighbor's phone--get One of your own

Horse
Shoeing done
as it should be
done.

Home Telephone Co.

.62
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If the Records of Whittier
College are as,.goodas "Victor Records,"
Whittier will always be on the winning.

S. H BELL

Baldwin & Bell
r -rca B U V c Fe
REAL ESTATE

I F• 'eC3U

side. Come down and look into our "records." Might, bring your frinds, too.

The Caldwell-Thornburgh Piano Company
zzo E. Philadelphia St.,

WA

N-

E. Philadelphia st.

WHITTIER, CAL.

A'gests for OR CHARD DALE TRACT

Whittier, Cal.

Home Phone

You'll get in RIGHT if you
get that

SUMMER SUIT
made at

1
Sutphen .PARTICULAR
TAILOR
TO THE

LL

CALL ON OR ADDRESS US

107

Plenty of music/or all.

L. M. BALDWIN

210

Civics Prof.—If the president, ViCC president and all the cabinet should die, who
would officiate?
Malclio (after long silence)—The undertaker.

How Does He Know?
They were discussing lights burning in
the Whittier City Park.
Prof. Nanney—Yes, the lights burn in
the park all night.

The Whitier Pharmacy is the Student's Drug Store
We carry a full line of College Books, Bibles, Stationery, fine
Perfumes, Toilet Articles, Imported and Domestic Soaps, etc.

R. S. BATTERSBV, FROPR.

L.

LANDRETH

&

CO.

Hay, Grain, Feed, Coal, Wood, Seeds, Salt and Poultry Supplies, Wholesale and Retail
115 North corn.ctcck Az'cyzt,e

The Handy Lumber Yard
THAT'S..

BARR-qS
121 NORTH MILTON
PHONE 47

GOOD PLANING MILL IN CONNECTION

Phone 134

Whittier, C'alfornia
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